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“NO BETTER FOOD.” 
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Fry's 


PURE 
CONCENTRATED 


Cocoa 


Lavishly endowed with 
all those propevties so 
essential to the Sup- 


ox} port, Building Up, 
and Strengthening of 
ihe System System, 
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COLD MEDAL, basal 
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Cycle Makers Prince of Walesa 


Canis 2) 


. ~ CASH PRICES. 
1ALS—15 Guineas. 


STANDARDS—10 Guineas. 
Free Wheel and tus Rim’ Brakeo.) y 
particalars with ade fing Sais pea OF Tua A00YCLE (a most interesti i 
‘ALOGUE and copy "(a jag manus 
Au PosT FREE oa swe RUDGE-WHITWORTH Ltd. MEAD OFFICE—-COVENTRY. 
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NG—SUSTAINING || NOW ~ IN THREE | 
REF —NOURISHI su MILD, MEDIUM, and FULL 


GALLAHER’S 
‘TWQ, FLAKES’ 


; ier a Gentiomen, troas 8/1 
a aa || Soeur saree ciliate, 0 “CUFFS, 
r FOR A baying antes (an ve HANDRERCHIEFS. |~ezsa=<=—" AND SHMTS. 


AT YOUR OPTION! 
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with or without wires; guaranteed. 
Ask to ece trade mark (Dunlop's head) on cover and tube 


Fon CYCLES, MOTORS, CARRIAGES, 99 


Write for booklet— Dunlop Company Litd., Aston, Birmiaghain. 
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(THE TEOPARDY OF FE | 
"18 IMMENSELY INCREA SED 


WITHOUT SUCH A SIMPLE PRECAUTION AS 


/ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ 
| An Invaluable Remedy for Preventing and : 
_ Curing by Natural Means 


All Functional. Derangements 
of the Liver, Temporary Congestion | 
arising from Alcoholic Beverages, 
Errors in Diet, Biliousness, 
Sick Headache, Giddiness, 
Heartburn, Sourness of the Stomach, 
Constipation, Thirst, ; 
Skin Eruptions, Boils, i 
Feverish Cold with High Temperature | 
‘and Quick Pulse, Influenza, 
Throat Affectiens, 
es and Fevers of all kinds. 
INDIGESTION, BILJOUSNESS, SICKNESS, &¢,—"I have often 


thought of writing to tell you what ‘FRUIT SALT’ has done for me. T uged to 
be a perfect martyr to Indigestion and Biliouaness. About six or seven years 
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KODAK sian 


IS BASY PHOTOGRAPHY. 


No need of any previous experience or any tech- 

nical knowledge whatever. No need for a dark 
ae room for changing the films. Kodak cameras . 

: - 4X are readily mastered by anyone in a few minutes | 
eae - Be from perusal 4 the handbook of simple 
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roibina Fo ‘7OoREr saahaiaaait I back my husband suggested I should try ‘FRUIT SALT, } did co, and the 
Toe neta othe pala KODAKS from 45/< te a7 qs. waned . a reanilt has been marvellous: I never have the terrible paips‘and sickness I used to 
PRICE £3 : 12:6 . have; Lean eat almost anything now. eos serigesrgea house and recom. 


Of all leading Phetoge: phic Dealers or of mend it to my -friends, as it ie such an i le pick-mew poems if oon <i a 


HE headache or don't feel just right.—Youre truly, ———”" (Angus 6th 


Wisc nd Bat foe eet, Livenpoel, sre} TE The effect of Eno's ‘Frylt Salt’ upan any. Disordered, ae 
Hula Dronchen: 80 remagton ; of Foxeriah Condition is Simply Marvellous. Tt {, tm fact, Nature's 
Oxford So West Birena. & * . iH | eee and an Unsurpassed One. 


pects ys wanes inn FRUIT SALT," 
WORTHLESS (mitstion. entry b» 
ON, SB. hy J. C. BNO'S PATENT. 


| TO SMOKERS! ausieAT Tsmaowenrs ic mre: 


Make your own Cigarette, Sir, sramea, nase, | 75-oe COMMEMORATE THE COMING [pa WANT A Gt 
it Is twice as good. : a ishesemorn ee 
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T® &oTo INTERESTCL 
74> To ELEVATE, TO AMUSE. 


Begin at once the splendid series 


Transutssion at 
Boox Barzs. 


No. 629. 


Silence is Golden. 


Hs: chen eg mens pee as eee 

your birthday. do prefer, silver or gold P” 
She is silent. ™ 

He: “Well, which do you want ? ” 


fee don’t ree P Task hich do 
* Ww 
jects, davec on oud ied = 
She: a 
A SCHOOLBOY asked by his teacher how he 
aot soe plecen air, I should like it upon the Italian 
Tot p—the up stroke heavy and 


003 — 
PF al persist in drinking more than is good 
“To drown my sorrows.” 
“ And do you succeed ? ” 
): “ No—they can swim.” 


a : 
Do as You Would be Done By. 
——— nature was very fond of giving 


came tothe door. Her mistress, 
this custom, reminded the cook that the 


—— ONO 
“Do you call this a band of picked musicians?” said 
the Penge apap 3 beg xed aber freer Sia 
“ Ach, vos ‘em minesellef,” replied 
bandmaster. “™ : 
“ Well, then, you picked them before they were ripe.” 
——— eee 


Barps (exchanging bridal costume for travelli 
Gress) : ny | la atlas at all during the ome. 


, Clara 
Beldeamaid (envious) : * A little at first, dear, but not 
George had said ‘I will.’” 


GOO 
Hermits Who Live in Hotels. 


Ta sansber of the lncge andl comfortable 
hotels which are erected in country, and the 
them, appears to be 


the record for continuous hotel life, occupied 
cpened tureyear a rer -stke: poutiomanbnc coeapiod 

same roca, ab the Hoffman in the same city 
for over a a centary. 


WEEK ENDING AUGUST 7, 1902. 
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ro way to Monte Carlo, sir, that delightful 
and exclusive home for all blers ?” 
“That is exactly where I am ee 
j I suppose? ” 

“ I do nothing sir. It is my business.” 
or don’t mean to say you make a business 

“Yes, sir. Twice a day regularly, and I never by 
any chance lose.” 

“In that case, perhaps you will explain your ‘system’ 


“Certainly, with pleasure. I play the violin.” 
—<oe40e— 
Lengthening a Bee’s Tongue. 


Max is often blamed for driving to extinction many 
beautiful creatures, but the account is far more 
the amount of he bas done for 


& 
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It does not sound much, but it enables those 
again in same 


Man has done more than this for bees. He has given 

them are safe from 

and other enemies; frames for making their 

cae without using large quantities of wax for outside 
walls, and food daring flowerless weather. 


——ecetoe— 
Servant Grew (at the lending library): “Mind you 
eee eee ee tieke beck this enon!” 
Assistant: “ You always do get the right book!” 
Servant: “ Nonsense! I have had to change it 
time yet.” 
= 0ngoe— 


“a is Se Se Sot ne A ee eee 
morrow night, ~ 

* ob pny stegecanh lady, I can hardly hope it will 
have much interest for you. I shall lecture on ‘sun 


“Oh, but that’s of the test interest to me. I 


shall certainly come. You've no idea how I suffer from 
freckles.” + 


tne ne ge me 


of Startling Confessions on next page. 
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Holiday Number of ... . « 
** Short Stories” is now selling. 


It ie filled with bright, cool fiction—the sort 
of choice reading matter you love to read on 
the beach or in the train. 
and complete, with pictures on every page. 
You will Know it by the coloured picture on the 
cover. 


The stories are short 


One penny. 
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Extraen at 


One Penny. 


Stationers’ Hatt, 


House to Fit. 


“ Wuat is it, Mattie?” asked Mr. Moneybags cs hie 
wife came rane into the room in great excitement. 

“Oh, Reginald,” she said, “that big painting you 
ordered the other day has come, and it won t go through 
the front door. The men will have to take it out of the 
frame and then take the frame to pieces.” 

“They won't do anything of the kind,” said Mr. 


Moneybags, lighting another five-shillingcigar. “Send 
for the carpenter and have the door made eee” 
——<eo—— 
Mrsterss : “ Bri I told you I wanted all the 


and several were quite hard. 
ridget: “Sure, mum, they were all in to bile the 
same length of time, only some of them felt the heat 
more than others.” 

GUIS 


oe : “To think bo my little per ea y _ 
so impertinen' to-day at dinner 

res hears tea als ta thet oy tobe 

ane (stoutly): “Well, but you choosed him, and I 


== 


A Matter of Family Pride. 


“ PRIsonER, have you rg ere to say ey the 
sentence of death should not be passed upon you?” 

moe I am thirty years of age.” 

“ Your elder brother is a physician.” 

“ This is impertinent and irrelevant.” 

“It may sound eo, my lord, but it means life or 
death to me. I understand that you take a great pride 
in the phenomenal success of your brother ? ” 

“I do, but what possible bearing can that have upon 
your caseP” 

“Simply this: Your brother, the doctor, examined me 
@ year ago, and predicted that I would live at leust 
twenty more. It would certainly undermine hie 
seguixtion aaa scientist should I die before that time.” 

——s089300-— 


Maw dropped his in the street, and a boy who 
was fo) close behind the loser, picked it up and 
handed it to him. 

“Thanks, my boy,” said the owner of the wig. “You 
are the first genuine hair restorer I have ever seen.” 
0s 


“ Now, here is something you'll like,” said the manager 
of the works, as he was showing some ladies the em 
of manufacture; “texts of Scripture on tiles for fire- 
place ornamentation.” 

“Oh,” replied Mrs. Fangle, “ I've often heard of textile 
manufactures, but I never saw them before.” 

—“e3eoo— 


Vegetables That Think. 
in their work of piercing 

to the surface and the light, act 

in a manner which tends to show that ble 


with the obstacle, there 
near by hex 4 will turn aside and make use of the exca- 
vation which is to make their task the more easy. If 
they do not think, how do they discover the unseen 
obstacle and the equally invisible aid? There must be 
certain indications of presence of both, and these 
indications act upon some strange form of mental 


here are vegetables whose roots move from one 
place to another, and plants which do the same abovo 
und. Place some substance directly in 
their way, and they take a different direction to 
avoid it; but if something nourishing is set on one 
side, they will go round after that. 
There are plants that eat meat. Place some flesh on 


round its prey. 


“The Battle of the Bees” is Captain Kettle’s latest little adventure. Look within PEARSON'S MAGAZINE for August: 


66 Wis New Series Beging Co-Day. ua, ¥, 1902. 
The 11.25 train from Paddington was one she 
CONFESSIONS OF A LADY'S MAID. ssfeemietionenrmecren 


- be 1 4 
(The writer of these articles was tor many years a lady's maid tn goed Seco. She she went to vit, with such regularity. ie aes 
sal ap leh cores iaaa . manioe when I entered the room the trained nurse said 


Wegtngte gcfeyengeece et tims "Als gi ming bates 
of leaving us well off, qualifications, and give me your references, then we will eyee fall of 8 range anguh. 
nh va aeowersdins the nu quutions she pus to mo... Week day fs Ht! she ached faintly. 
mT teed Sif car atarrow she wun times gy glo SRM oben, “mean wht isthe day oft 
yout we C= A “Tt your references aro satisfactory, I shall engage “Tee is : 
in much more than fifteen 


ag d. “ of February.” 
7 Well, to shorten a long story, my references were on Tm bears in pons eyes deepened 


that sheesired, and a week later found me i rr Ohi _ gasped, “and , here—ill—when I 
go to-morrow to ——” 


ident in 149 Clare Road, South Kensington. 
* My sisters i nee es to “wa 


sacle Ga Tees TSSaATE Gt Ty wen eras to ww ond yin 

My first few days in Mre, Donaldson's service were team afraid not tomorrow, not saiateiees. 
being & lady, ond nent va fully ere tartan ~~ beon very, very ill, you know. You must not think 
ey ee twas ay ee ee cone en | Oh! butt must. I must. Please—I—please leave 
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90. had 
post as companion not to be ruffied by trifles, and 
7 iy; and rged also to loc : y chy ‘ me the os te, ,. I did not mean to trust 
fer the Inerative ponton of com roy ! It was foes that at leo they not only became quite amiable, but have en honest face. But 


i j ere even anxious to do things to oblige me. anybody. me,” I said quietly. “Is there 
famed of doing it, send tink om can treat ma) Fcaid arity 


Ty but I I settled into my now and strange life mare quickly ne p prompted mo te werd my sentence thes, 
parrot besides st her continual yj the whole, not difficult to geton with. = “ $e eke something T want you to do,” she said; 
call, forthe rd} of £16. Miho was rather ‘an enigma to me. : “ vather—a strange thing. 
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Bhe Confides in me. 


“J.” she ton, after I had given her some brandy 
“Jam ast really a widow. Pea years ago my husband 


accused was innocen' 
I know it—but it could not be proved He had—he 


inust have had—an unknown ‘We have never dis- 
vered it wae. bea ition of trust 
in Sie fi apes | forging the same of 
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; ’ is place, and next a 
jamped up and down like » hammer when a slight and ferine sigue Torta ue'botne when tome c”” room swaiting the arrival of the convict on the other 
“ Shall 


dressed woman came in. wish me to go with madam?” I said. side of a barred window. ; 

— [oe ey eo A jook Hime of horror nvr echatS ide, Dennldson’s words: Beis jnneosat.” 
much as the lady “No—oh! no,” she said. “I would not have you for 0 3 hair turel 
She looked me up and down much ss the agency the world, I thean —" he hesitated in some con- _I ssw a tell man with bent shoulders, hair prematurely 
baton” she said, with irritation, “TI did not in the ono le mean I not require you,” she ended, grey, and eye _ sterrards m. ¢toaked 
least want to have 8 lady. i ext motning, sure she went away, taking straight mine ® gase, and 
Her irritation restored my, cnid catiy “but I do wi ees TE ie aa onal a oe = ee 5 in —— .— 
not think thot the & id we cd mag winte 2 eS 7 ao hi wits bat Gone that he was innocent. 7 : 
“ , dear,” she sighed impatiently, of course, h of the two days Mrs. Donaldson returned. aris snared terribly disappointed, to, toe, 0 rtreeser: 
things one ere elk’ y an yen voosh so retleaes cutnely nen-appearence, though he wes te- 


You can see that he is innocent, can’t you?” she 
ile. , than ‘ and bright. 
madam,” I answered. “Iam ready would rather have seen “T am quite sure of it, yey ingly, “ pcr- 
: i Ido was then. rod» ag “ 
to undertake all the ordinary duties of a ma wore be succeeded by afresh _fectly . I should like, if you would allow me t« 
hoy think you will find me troublesome with the other ” Da pt cy pe reiaticn, which in its af by at = can be 
rvants. of the word “ other” was as oi] on by, the odd restlessness. ree more mon 
ey Bag be passed, and again she went away for two nights, the was far more 
: e e ” eaid, more hand. ; j sa 
qvitny Shut what om car ie comaibty.” ie. of being @ eee te ae ee ee tee al ee thes sf cempeeiee ities of tearing her husband, 
7. i mor tatience, ast betore the snd of my year with her, our plang were frastrated. “ir 
“The necessity of caring © Hin tal Profession, and when Twas bepinning to expect a reourrence of bes Donets cover in As mane ood map ate 
but I have been doneht © maid's ws es, & restless symptoms, Mrs. ‘her i i be Lag Rag ha cof Bhe fe'- 


her temporary 
think I gould give you aes tn ee ee despaired of. was that the servants might of her phecn 
YS kes no previous characters, of qouna?® she constantly raved in wild delirium, and her mind to be Cp te I ute xe 
for for her marric 
exclaimed, w that time looking for s temporary maid , 


can and over again a , and I settled - 

a situation before, f ‘ ge Price ittle think- 
i + difficulty in “Oh! I must -I must go. What will he do if I Donaldson said, Prerk would pip tears 

this will be a grea y a= 
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Lifetim:s Wasted on Im- 
possible Problems. 


THERE recently died at 
St. Felix, a small village in 
the Department of Haute Garonne, in France, a wealthy 
octogenarian horticulturist, who has spent the last 
forty-five years of his life, and a sum variously esti- 
mated at from £12,000 to £16,000, in attempting to 
produce by artificial cultivation a blue rose. 

He fai 


what dieoreny of ihe Mosh poe 6 oes hers. 
Ever since Fahrenheit, in 1724, broached problem 
scientists innumerable have striven to reach the 

in vain; although each, in turn, has succeeded in out- 
distancing the other. 

Fahrenheit’s Lowest Temperature Beaten. 
artificially 40 0 gre io dogres of Sr taak be produced 

ifici toa on) an 
i ‘mal ire legrees be! pool ea 


d of the best brains and keenest intellects in 
Chri lom sought it early and , ; 

Nor were labours wholly wasted; for it was 
while searching for this mythical treasure that Botti- 
cher stumbled on the secret of the manufacture of 
porcelain ; Bacon on that of the composition of 

mpowder; Geber on the ies of acids; Van 


elmont on the nature of gas ; and Dr. Glauber on the 
“salts” which bear his name. After a similar fashion, 
too, the three-century-long hunt for the elixir of life 
bequeathed to us a whole. host of valuable remedial 
druge, and was the means indirectly of saving, or, at 
all events, prolonging, literally, millions of lives. 
the result of the vain search after per- 


So as 
petual mot: was evolved the greatest of all the 
genera of modern Dg se science, the prin- 
ciple of the conservation ; and, even now, 


o’-the-wisp. For let it be by no means imagined that 
the i she all d ya On 
bly fully as numerous, and 


ey were in the time of Leibnitz 


with a m 
g upon the interception of gravitational 


The principle of the invention, the inventor was good 
was oT nee By merely 
a rigid such as, say, a can- 
non-ball, s plate of some substance which would have 
the property of intercepting the attraction of the earth, 
it—the cannon-ball—could be raised without doin 

work ; then, on removing the plate, the weight woul 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


fall and do work. The only thing that remained to be 
done, he ingenuously remarked, was to find the proper 
material for an interceptor. Is it possible to conceive 
of human folly going further than this? 

Amon maticians the two most famous unsolv- 
able problems are the trisection of the angle, and the 
duplication of the cube. Men have toiled at one or 
the other—sometimes at both—of these for fifteen 
twenty, thirty years, only to retire at last baffled and 
beaten. Their calculations and methods of work have 
in many instances been published to the world, but the 
subject is too abstruse to attempt to do more than 
merely touch upon it in a popular article of this kind. 

It is somewhat startling, however, to find that even 
figures, just plain, ordinary arithmetical figures such 
as are easily understandable by any modern board- 
school boy, have given rise to problems quite as inca 
able of solution as any of those springing out of 

her mathematics. 


to no fewer than 110 places of decimals ; and, moreover, 
his titanic sum has been proved to be absolutely correct, 
so far as it goes. Here is the result, in case some reader 
of P.W. should be seized with an irresistible desire to 
carry it a stage or two further : 
1.414213562373095048801 68872420969807856967 187537694 
a aaa cai 

Undoubtedly, however, of all the now admittedly 
unsolvable figure-problems which have, from time to 
time, occupied the attention of mathematicians, the 
most famous is that generally known as squaring the 
circle. The time and energy thrown away upon it in 
days gone by is simply amazing. A Dutch professor, 
Jacob Marcelis by name, worked at it for forty-three 
years, and came at last to the conclusion that the cir- 
cumference contained the diameter exactly 

1008449087377541679894282184894 
8 @or7l 19440095290271702 

times. He was wrong. Another notable computer, one 
Ludolph van Ceulen, continued his calculations as lon 


as he lived, and at his death had the result inscri 
on his tombstone in St. Peter's Church, en. 
Yet a third enthusiast worked. out the calculation to 


more than 700 places of decimals, and even then did 
not get so near as Peter Metius, who guessed at his 
answer. This latter lucky gentleman asserted that the 
diameter is to the circumference as 118 is to 355. This 
is so nearly right that the error would be less than a 
foot in a circle with a 2,000-mile radius. 


Squaring the Circle. 

anya pore bat in 1808 2 indy mathematician went 

; in a ma atician wen! 
one hog Here is her formula: “From three diame- 
ters deduct eight thousandths and seven millionths of a 
diameter ; to the result add five per cent.” We 
have then not quite enough; but the shortage is onl 
at the rate of about an inch and a sixteenth of an 
in 14,000 miles. Finally, an Englishman, named 
Shanks, succeeded in reducing by more than one half 
even this well-nigh infinitesimal error; and there, for 
the present, the matter rests. : 

It may be of interest to note, however, that some little 
while back a man made a great hubbub in London, 
because he had not obtained the reward which he 
all had been offered for the discovery of the cor- 
rect solution, although he claimed to have arrived at 
it. He said he did it by actual measurement ; and it 
was found on investigation that he had constructed a 
box-wood disc of twelve inches in diameter, which he 
rolled along a straight rail. The man was a joiner by 
trade, and evidently knew well what he was about when 
he measured, for his answer, 8.140625, is wrong by less 
than one in 3,000. = 

en ce a 


AtrnovuaH she may have no knowledge of medicine, 
the dressmaker who can cure bad fits has a lot of 


L — ee ee 
‘Mrs. Crawrorp (exchanging confidences): “How 
did Mr. Crabshaw act after you accepted him ?” 
Mrs. Crabshaw: “ As nearly as I can remember, my 
dear, it was just then that be stopped acting.” 
—— ee ee 


“ My dear children,” said the parson in his address to 
the Sunday School, “ since my last visit I noti 


growing attendance? 


this 
— iget young faces to the Sabbath school ? 
t t) a ” 
“TI know,” interrupted an excited little boy on the 
front row; “it’s the school treat coming near. 
eet ee 


Sars the master of the house to his servant, as le 
prepares to lock himself in his study and work, “I am 
not in if anyone calls, mind.” 

A — pol ae hoe a rings the = No 
answer. Her t no answer. opens 
door fanlously, se to the servant in the ante- 
chamber: 

“ Did you hear me ring?” 

“Yes, sir; but you told me you weren't in, and I 
couldn't think of taking a bell’s word before yours, sir.” 
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BEG-AND-SNEAK SUPPERS. 


Queer Feasts Indulged in by Queer People. 


A nomser of working men’s wives were surprised, not 
long 9g0, to receive an invitation to tea at their grocer’s. 
ere was a bounteous spread; and Mr. and Mrs. 
Grocer were affability itself. The guests were loud in 
their praises of the fare provided, and one of them at 
length asked the host how it was he “never sent her 
such nice salmon.” 

“Why, Mrs. Smith,” cried the grocer, “I sent you 
that very tin by your little girl only yesterday, and 
you sent it back saying it wasn’t good!” 

And presently Mrs. Brown learnt that the “lovely 
custard’ was the product of eggs she had declared 
unfit to use, and Mrs. Jones became aware that she was 
on her fourth cup of “that wretched one-and-eight- 
= tea,” and so on. Those good women took their 

esson thoroughly to heart, and, it is pleasant {o learn, 
ey long since forgiven the poor grocer his little 
rick. 

There is nothing particularly novel in these days in 
a vegetarian banquet; but there was a decided fresh- 
ness about a recent affair of this kind promoted by 
Miss Thurlow, a lady enthusiast in the cause of food 
reform. She conceived the idea of a vegetarian spread 
for the exclusive benefit of the meat purveyors of her 
little town. In response to her cordial invitation, fully 
two-thirds of the neighbouring butchers made their 
syeeuranes at her festive board, and all seemed to enjoy 

fare provided. Somewhat, however, to the good 
lady’s disappointment, no “converts” were made. 

casiong are not unknown where little girls in 
Board School cookery classes have, entirely unassis- 
ted, Nn up and presided over very creditable my 
for their parents and adult relatives and friends. Were 
there more of these suppers, we should fare in the 
course of a few years, have fewer of the kind pro- 
moted recently by a party of young fellows in a working 
men’s club in the North. 


There were nine of them altogether; and, in the 
course of conversation, it transpired as a curious coin- 
cidence that every man been married within the 
past twelve months. This set the poor fellows to com- 
paring dietetic notes. Much sarcasm was indulged in 
at the expense of inexperienced young wives; and the 
upshot of it was that these tg fellows called in an 
old woman who was noted for her good cookery, paid 
her eighteenpence a-piece, and arranged to meet the 
following night at the club for a good “ tuck-in.” 

Somewhat pathetic was the recent gathering at dinner 
of armless men from various parts of the country. 
Some of the guests had been born armless, and had no 
pees difficulty in doing anything they wanted with 
their toes. It was, however, rather to see the poor 
fellows who had lost their arms by accident endeavour- 
ing to feed themselves with their artificial limbs. 

At one village in a Midland county, the farm 
labourers organise periodical rat hunts, when, with 
dog, stick, and ferret, the rodents are uently slain 
by the hundred. These hunts poe invariabl Banton 

a grand “rat supper” in an adjoining public-house, 
he landlady of which is noted for her toothsome rat 
pies. 

This to some may sound a little repellent ; but these 
things are quite a matter of taste. In parts of Germany, 
rabbits are never eaten, being classed as “vermin” ; 
while the average old-fashioned Scotsman would do 
without his porridge for a month, rather than touch 
an eel. Barnyard rats, it should be remembered, are 
generally healthy, clean-feeding animals. 

At an engine-shed in the South of England, a few 
years ago, what was termed a “ beg-and-sneak supper ” 
™ an annual og a for ipa —— : i 

verything was done in style. “Soup” generally 
consisted of broth, qonocted feses basen. sete and 
stolen cabbage. It was prepared in an old boiler, by 
the way; but, as nobody ever tasted it, that didn’t 
matter. For “fish” they never failed to come across 
some friendly kippers in a truck in the adjacent goods- 
yard. The middle courses were not considered of much 
account. For “sweets,” however, they could generally 
depend on a gratuitous supply of ice-cream from a 
shrewd Italian with an eye to future business; while, 
by way of “dessert,” the budding drivers and firemen 
were wont to regale themselves on gooseberries and 
crab-apples, purloined from neighbouring gardens and 
orchards, 

The gospel of “plain living and pe thinking” 
never had more intelligent devotees than among a 
society of working men in Yorkshire. In a strictly for- 
mal way, they meet but once a year. Then, however, 
it is a time of real, quiet enjoyment. On to the moors 
they go, followed by a cart containing cooking utensils 
an venir edibles. . 

At the chosen spot, a peat fire is lighted, and splen- 
did oatmeal porridge prepared from a special recipe. 
This partaken of, to the accompaniment of milk and 
honey from a neighbouring farm, fruit of various kinds 
rounds off the wholesome meal. Then “ten-minute” 
gapers on archreological and other subjects are read, 
and are followed by discussion ; and, finally, the writer 
of the best paper is selected by vote to preside at the 
following year's simple festival. 


Arm yourself with the August PEARSON’S MAGAZINE when you go for your holidays—and defy dull days. 
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two guineas a column for Replies. 
REPLIES. 
AS TRANSPORT. 
Did Wemes Kee Ee fe Traaegort 


earth; but it has occurred more than once in our 
African tribal wars. The reason is very simple. Among 
the tribes that we have ae eee on the West 
ae is beare: dens, the men believ- 
ing that the only worthy occupation for a man is war. 


The women @ magnificent ique, and genera- 
tions of toil hove made them mu one ahaevena tak 
men. 


a 

slung in a shawl over their shoulders. 
1s. a day, with 6d: instead of rations. Men employed 
at the same rate were sorely unsatisfactory. 


ir husbands and 
The 


ilian, in spite of his 
ical instincts, failed to control. 

fact, President Diaz rules as a king in almost all but 
name, and could doubtless become one with the unani- 


mous assent of the nation, if his ambition led him to 
desire regal honours. He has been elected lent on 


with that country was not 
cont in 1849 a British ship of war was 
ordered to leave Jeddo Bay without comesanienting 


in 1871 the tecebaal 
ae Tycoon and Mikado—the spiritual and ~~ 
perors—was immediate on 
Eu " Ww 872 the first railway was 
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was on es, 

popularly-elected Parliament met, and 

eo tebe the J Government was able to raise 
in, 1604 ¢ £10,000,000 to fight China, on alm 

= of this country, 

Powers. ' 


European 1 
i Parliament held, in 1877 a 
Ne eal ‘mee was held, 
the 


equal; it is at a maximum 
molars. These, the first of the 
are the first to go, and often 
the so-called “wisdom” tooth, cut ei 
twenty-four of age—is the very first to leave. 
reasons for be 


ent set to come, 
ve latest aig 
The 


io 
Whatever be the exact theory ef areag 

ory of 
ood form an acid, which attacks the teeth of all 


civilisation, with its ap cookery and varied foods, 
ble degeneracy of tooth-structure 


the above is the contracted space allow B 

arising from the crowding-in of others, the rising 

wpyards of the end of the jaw, and the frequent arrest 

of its backward growth in early years by severe illness. 
“« ” 


What Is the True Meaniag of “Ajo”? (6181.) 

The symbol “a/c” is often improperly used as an 
abbreviation of the word “ account,” in the sense of 
description of narrative. It really means “ account cur- 
rent.” This is a commercial term, meaning that the 
customer is entered by name in the creditor's ledger 
for goods purchased but not paid for at the time. The 
account runs on for a month or more, ing to 
agreement It is sometimes called a “current account.” 

@ much-used commercial expression “on a/c of” 
is utterly incorrect, and has, in fact, no translatable 


meaning. 
Is there Pinay § Believe that Drivers of oe Use 
Common to their Beasts? (6142.) ™ 
Yes; quite a remarkable and. noteworthy resemb- 
lance has been observed in the words used by drivers 
and others for this purpose over a very wide and far- 
divided area. The mahouts in Ceylon direct the motions 
of the elephants by a repetition of wr-ré, ur-ré; camel- 
drivers in Turkey, Palestine, imulate 
their beasts to speed by shouting ar-ré, ar-ré; the Arabs 
in Algeria cry eirich to their mules. The Moors seem 
to have carried the cry of ar-ré, ar-ré to Spain, where 
mules are still driven with it—whence the muleteers 
derive their Spanish a —- of — and mule- 


r views of theology which now obtai 
ir Richard Grenville’s fight in the 
our ern naval su 
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ersal genius has im busi:<ss, 
Tha sracticel mechanical spirit of the time, ite de, 
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when of “the flannelled fools at the 
and the muddied oafs at the ” ean made it open 
to — that he is pre-em ly the Poet Laurei:e 
of the Empire. : 
A PARADOX OF WAR. 
Has Receat Experience Proved Arms of Precision 
Cone ar hi 
bave & Harta to ake Impossible, or the 


That the enormous strides taken in late years iy 


wicket, 


modern arms was calculated to De a stop to war, wis 
a favourite theory of many, notably of M. de Bloch. ‘il:2 
experience of Boer War has shattered this areu- 


ment to pieces; and not only so, but even the m+: 
experienced surgeons, such as Sir William MacCorn.i.:: 
and Mr. Horsley, have been taken aback by most wuii- 
derful recoveries. Hand in hand with deadly weapon<, 
anesthetics and antiseptic surgery have become known, 
whilst the very fact of neing oe velocity and ranze 
of the modern rifle has rend it far more innocuvus 
than its predecessor was. 
Unquestionably the shock to the system is less severe 
it was. The large of former days, 
as those of to-day, inflicted most exten- 
on the soft tissues and the bones; 
ished from hem . The limite! 
amount of local damage from a Lee-Metford or Mauser 
bullet, small as it is, is described as marvellous; tho 
way in which bullets have traversed the abdomen, 
thorax, cranium, the great joints and important viscera, 
without risk to life or limb, or even permanent dis- 
rere rg been astonishing. A lieutenant shot at 
i has recovered; +» 


diminished, but 
tage of deaths aget | te 
six; primary amputation 1s very rare, recovery in 
almost all cases expected. bal 

THE MOST BRUTAL MODERN WARS. 
ia wae War have Nes-combstants Suffered Most? 

If the Thirty Years’ War could be called a modern 

war, it would furnish the answer, because in no wii 
that has taken place during the last 1,000 years ha:: 
non-combatants treated with such utter disregar | 
of the laws of civilised warfare. Next to this wou!:! 
come the war in the Nether which ended in 
the rise of the Dutch Republic. is, however, wa: 
mainly a religious war, and such wars have, unfor- 
tunately, always been by the most appa!- 
ling barbarities 

strictly modern — two most 
been the Franco-German 


ing Germans, who | had so much to say pre the 
“o c ” Py 


, instance, both 
Turks and Russians behaved with almost inconceiv- 
able barbarity, and certainly not 
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“Ir fairly beats 
me how some of you 
live,” remarked 
Blackburn to a group 
of gaily-attired 
towns, P leasure 
: towns. “Those gee- 
gaws, and kickshaws you wear must cost money. You 
can’t deck a out as you do, and render your- 
selves so alluring, without you've some fat purse to 
dip into. How on earth do you manage it?” 

— paused awhile, and then continued cogita- 
tively : 

7 There's Brighton, a county borough almost as big as 
myself, it has no big mills, it has no vast industries, it 
makes nothing, yet it is always bright and blooming. 

“Then there's my old flame oo who, although 
much smaller, cuts no end of a with its | 
tower, its big wheel, winter gardens, and other fal-lals. 
They say its msiidings exe worth £10,000,000; yet this 


town has sprung up a weedy, shabby little village. 
How you manage to live in style you do, Black: 


dai wing 

“Well,” upon suc 

: that I nay abioaats I'm 
favourite I was. Have you not 
spent £50,000 on holidays in one single week?” 
Llandudno and Bournemouth Interrupt. 

Blackburn nodded affirmatively, then it said : 

“Yes, that’s true, but what I want to know is how is 
a pleasure town run?” 

“Well, as a town, I do not provide entertainment 
for visitors, I leave that to private enterprise. You 
must go South for the best example of how a pleasure 
town caters for visitors—ask Southend.” ‘ 

“ Delighted, I’m sure,” reeelly aureet in Southend- 
sree and, without stopping to listen to Blackburn, 
went on : 

“In the first place we seaside towns have all manner 
of expenses unknown to you other towns. Of course, we 
have to run our tramways, electricity, gas, water, drain- 


“ No town in the kingdom is better drained than I, and 
the works have been carried out at a cost to me of 
ax yl asserted Llandudno. 

“Yes, yes; we know all about that, but I wish you 
would not interrupt,” petulantly remarked Southend- 
on-Sea. 

_ “To resume. We have to spend large sums of money 
in laying out and improving public walks, pleasuro 


a sea front, and what not. We 
ve to provide m' ig 

a ¢ about £6,000 ovens gross on my Lac ont 
even ” 
dalam spends t amount,” observ: 


Southend Tells its Story. 


“Do give Southend a chance,” remonstrated Black- 
burn. “Tell us what it costs you to run the show, 


“Tt costs me £130, 

6s. 1d. in the pound.” 
its rates of 9s. 8d. in the pound 

, brious sigh. © 

. “It is my pier which yields the most handsome sum 

in reduction of the rates. Last year the amount contri- 

buted out of the pier profits towards the rates was 

about £4,000." 

“If you want to see a pier come and see my Victoria 
pier,” commented B It is estimated to accom- 
modate about 8,000 le” 

Southend-on laughed in a most hilarious man- 
ner. “Why, town alive!” it shouted, “my pier has 
upwards of $6,000 people on it on August Bank Holi- 
isis won ae i = long, ane Noo 

Circ u . As number visitors 
to it total at least a million each summer season, it isa 
great help to me in running the town. 

Blackburn Envies Southend. 


@ year, yet my rates are but 


the 
oe count which call at the pier on thelr 
ee Ramsgate, Boulogne, Ostend, an 
alton-on-the-Naze, a Yarmouth. The 


eit od for each who leads on cocbarke 
£495 9 year by letting vilion on 
Pier for entertainmen "aad also nearly £600 a year 


on and about the pier, bring grist 
mill, to the tune of £550 a year, i 
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revenue through the letting of stands on the beach. A 
man will pay so much as a guinea a week for a small 
stand from which to sell ice-cream. A ventriloquist 
will pay a similar sum for the liberty to give a per- 
formance on the beach when the tide 1s out.” 

“I have made £1,500 in one season by the letting 
of chairs,” said Margate. 

“Then I make money by licensing pleasure boats and 
bathing machines,” resumed the former speaker. 
“Bathing machines pay £1 for the season, but the 
one for a small pleasure-boat license is only 1s. 

“T have granted a license for the erection of a moving 
stairway to convey passengers to the top of the cliffs. 
The elevator occupies only a narrow strip of land, but 
I get twenty per cent. of the gross receipts, and a mini- 
mum rent of £125 a year. 

“Then I shall get another twenty. per cent. out of the 
gross takings of a water chute on the foreshore, with a 
minimum rent of £1,000 a year. Then there are——” 

“That’s enough, that’s enough,” excitedly shouted 
Burnley. “That settles it. aa to my dirty old 
mills. I'll turn entertainer. I'll become a pleasure 
town. T'll——” 

“What, and lose your proud distinction of being the 
biggest and most important cotton manufacturer in the 
world?” astonishedly age Southport, which lets its 
marine lake for more than £1,000 a year. 

“Um-m, er-r. Well, there are difficulties in the way, 

« Geagraphical ” 

eographica ition 

“Ye-es. P But om such a beautiful way to pay 
expenses. It's—well, I'll think about it.” 

eee 


The Unyawaed Yawns. 


And at church—but here "twould be wrong, you know ; 
If you: can’t stay awake in church, don’t go— 

Ew’n here one’s thoughts may be withdrawn, 

And the frame convulsed with an unyawned yawn. 


Faruze: “ Well, my son, did you succeed in breakin: 
in the new horses so that they would stand the noise 


Son : “ No, father, but I broke the carriage.” 


ee fi 
Tae futher of a New South Wales bride presented 
his son-in-law with 80,000 head of cattle. 
“ Papa, dear,” exclaimed his daughter, when she heard 
of it, “ that was eo kind of you. Oharley’s awfully fond 


of ox-tail soup. . 
———_e fi 
Srrsow : “ What are you going about for with such 
2 a ha your face ve you been taking 
De Smith : “No, but I’ve just been promised a 
myn as a hotel clerk at Hastings for the season, and 
m training myeelf to the bland smile.” 
a ee 


of sheets of paper when you weigh. 
: Cs soe vata, 
don’t 


for all they know, has never 
sides, there Sebel gen profit in buying paper at a half. 
penny per and selling it for eighteenpence.' 
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HAVE COMMENCED. 
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£1,000,000 A YEAR AT GARPENTERING. 


Great Value of the Work of Old-time Workers. 


Ir some of the workers of the past had been paid for 
their work according to the value placed upon it by pos- 
terity, they would have been millionaires many times 
over, instead of, as frequently happened, remaining 
comparatively poor men throughout their lives. 

Tuke, for instance, the case of Joseph Guarnerius, the 
famous violin-maker. It is doubtful if he ever received 
more than £25 for one of his instruments, and many, it 
is certain, were sold for far less. Indeed, Guarnerius’ 
contemporaries were not very much in love with his 
fiddles, preferring, as a general rule, the more ornate 
Amati model. Nevertheless, only the other day, one 
of these one-time despised violins, the property of that 
well-known connoisscur, the late Mr. George Hart, was 
sold for £2,000. 

Reynolds, during one of his very busiest years, when 
he was at the summit of his popularity, had 156 sitters, 
whom he charged, according to their supposed wealth 
and social standing, fees ranging from twenty to forty 

ineas each. His portrait of one of these, Lady Betty 

Im, fetched recently £11,000, so, even taking the 
very moderate average of £5,000 for each of the pictures, 
we get nearly three-quarters of a million pounds’ worth 
of work done by Reynolds in that one year. 

After three years’ constant work on the famous shrine 
of Orvieto cathedral, Ugolino da Siena thought him- 
self well rewarded by a sum equivalent to about £730 
English money. Yet he had produced the most perfect 
and most important piece of silver work in all Italy, and 
its value to-day, if sold by public auction in the open 
market, would, in the opinion of expert judges, fall not 
far short of £1,000,000 sterling. In other words, the 
Saesroy in agg i by the ar a his hands 
a yearly income, judg the standard o' erit 
of £333 000. judged by posterity, 

It would be interesting to know exactly how much 
Vernis-Martin earned during his long and laborious 
life, reckoning the value of the products of his skill 
according to their present-day worth. Primarily, this 
talented artist was a painter of pictures pure and simple, 
but very early in his career he began to lavish all the 
best of his work on spinet and harpsichord cases, and 
the few genuine specimens of his skill that still remain 
unimpaired by the ravages of time are worth untold 
sums. 

Perhaps quite the finest, or, at all events, the best 

reserved, of his decorative panels, are those ornament- 
ing the famous “ Ivory Grand " pianoforte in the White 
Drawing Room at Buckingham Palace, and which 
belonged originally to the favourite harpsichord of Anne 
of Austria. 

After a somewhat similar fashion, Watteau, at one 
period of his brief, unhappy life, turned his attention 
to decorating fans. He wef to paint two or three in as 
many hours, take them to a dealer, and dis; of them 
for what they would fetch. To-day any single one of 
these trifles is worth from £700 to £800, and some of 
them have fetched twice and even thrice those sums. He 
also painted some sign-boards, one of which—that done 
in an idle hour for his friend, Gersaint—has since 
changed hands for £1,150. 

Everyone has heard of the Bayeux tapestry, which is 
traditionally said to have been the work of Matilda, the 
wife of William the First, but which was more probably 
done by one or more of the professional embroiderers 
who were then attached to most noble and Royal house- 
holds. It consists of a strip of linen 200 feet long by 
twenty inches wide, worked in coloured worsted, and 
contains fifty-eight distinct scenes connected with the 
life of the Conqueror. ; 

At the time it was made it would certainly have been 
considered dear at the equivalent of £20 or £30 modern 
English money ; whereas, at the present moment, it is 
literally almost priceless. Each stitch taken by those 
old-time needle-women represents to-day a money value 
far in excess of what would be paid a modern seamstress 
for a whole year of hard and unremitting toil. . 

It is probable, however, that no man that ever lived 
earned more by the combined labour of his hands and 
brains than did the French carpenter, André Charles 
Boule, who furnished the Palace of Versailles. He it 
was who invented the beautiful system of veneering with 
brass and tortoiseshell, ebony and white metal, which 
has been the envy and admiration of all succeeding 
generations. : 

In the Apollo Gallery of the Louvre, at Paris, are to 
be scen specimens of this buhl or boule work, worth 
many hundreds of thousands of pounds. A single small 
table, made by him to the order of the unhappy Queen 
Marie Antoinette, was sold at the Hamilton Palace 
sale, in July, 1882, for 10,000 guineas. And it has been 
estimated that the total value of all the chairs, tables, 
cabinets, and other articles of furniture made by him, 
or by his pupils working under his direct instruction 
and supervision, does not to-day fall far short of 
£10,000,000 sterling. . . 

This, as Boule was certainly not engaged upon this 
particular branch of his craft for a longer period than 
ten years, works out at £1,000,000 per annum at the 
very least. 
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GAMBLING DEN. 


“How, when, and 
where do smart women 
gamble — that’s what I 
u to find out,” said 
the Editor. “Take a day 
or two away from the office, 
and learn all about the 

4 business. It will be a novel 
7 experiment for and interest 
the readers of P.W.” 

Now, against the order of the 
Editor there is no appeal. I slowly put on 
my hat, cast a last meinen Soak a Sone 
of delightful letters asking my advice on 
“Tove and Marriage,” and, with some fear 
and much excitement, set forth —to 
gamble. 

Did I know any “smart” women? That was the 
first question. I recalled the name of an acquaintance 
who answered exactly to the description. I had mis- 
laid her address, but remembered that she was very 
devoted to a delightful tea-shop in Bond Street, fitted 
up in style, and always full of fashionable folk. 
There, with luck, I might meet her and learn perhaps 
where and when smart women gambled. ; 

ingly at four o'clock that afternoon, in my 
prettiest frock and hat, I entered the establishment 
and ordered tea. 


The Password. 


I half- down the room, keeping a watchful 
eye a peas ; ing the first ha hour there 
were quite twenty fresh vals, Society folk all of 
them, dressed in the very latest fashion. Some few 
took their tea in the first room where I was seated, 
sea ol Sam Sonerle teen vicy waalet's palt 
th rtment, di aring view a pai 
of cateiaima. e habitués of the place passed sient 
lenged —, — — ; sheoa, Mrs a new- 

tried to manageress rvened. 
on What can I you, asinat" I heard her ask a 
young and very beautiful girl. 

For a moment the hesitated. 

gee want a a? of Eyring Neos she 

id was smilingly bowed curtains. 
“Three or four ro the same question ut, the 
same answer given. “Black coffee,” was the open 
sesame to the inner room. I determined to discover 
what that room concealed. By this time the shop had 
emptied, the other people had finished their tea, the 
manageress and I were alone. . 

I walked past her and towards the curtains. She 
looked interrogation. 

What the Den was Like. 
“A cup of black coffee, please,” I said, stolidly. 


Then, seeing icion in her eyes, I whispered, “I 
could not ask Lefore,” glancing over my shoulder 
towards the sho} 


The fanatien satisfied her, she held back the 

ey ugh. { found myself in a 
arge, ht room, well-furnished, with two or three 
tables for tea; this led into another and smaller 
apartment — up =: similar ee agent 
on a passage, long, narrow. far en 
was 8 swin, door, thtoagh which there came a confused 
murmur of voices. 

My heart beat fast as I crossed the threshold. Who, 
and what should I seé? I entered a room brilliantly 
are with baize-covered tables at which sat women 
of all ages, but with the same expression on each face 
—feverish unrest. The walls were bare, the floor 
covered with a cheap felt, the chdirs of the plainest 
possible description ; the contrast between the women 
and their surroundings stranger than anything I have 
yet seen. The room was crowded, not an empty place 
at any of the tables, all of them surrounded by women 
pressing forward, eager for the first vacant seat. 


Who the Gamblers were. 


Some of the faces are curiously, painfully familiar 
tome. The woman at my right, pale atid aristocratic, 
T saw last week at the opening of a church bazaar. 
She is known in Society, and has a reputation for 
- works.” Her vis & vis I recognise as the young 
wife of a rising politician. The little woman with the 
pinched face ray hacking cough is a well-known reli- 


cards, thei bri! t pn 
chairs, watching the i jant wi 


Presently 1 felt a touch arm. I was stand- 
ing close to : table, behind a thin, sallow woman 
who was losing ily. It was she who hed touched 


“You wish to play?” she asked. “I will sell you 
my seat for 10s.” 
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I handed her the money, and, barely thanking me, 
she thrust it on the table. Five minutes later she rose. 
i ne lost again,” she said, “will you take my 
place?” 
I refused, wishing to talk to her. 
“What do you play here?” I asked. 
She stared at the question, but answered readily : 
“Some are mad on bridge, a few affect ecarté, but 
for the most it is baccarat or marmora. Ah!” she 
drew a long breath, “that is the game. Heavens! 
what a sensation To watch the cards as they fall one 
by one, to know that a turn of the wrist brings fortune 
or failure, everything or nothing, ruin or prosperity.” 
“You have good luck often?” 
She shrugged her shoulders. “Passable. Twent 
Voges at the tables finds me little richer than when 
an.” 
“You will yet make a fortune, perhaps?” I said. 
She laughed. “Do you think one plays for the sake 
of gain?” she said. “Do you see that short woman 
in velvet and sable? She is the wife of a millionaire, 
her allowance is princely. Even gambling cannot make 
her poor. Yet she is here day after day—for money? 
No ; but because she cannot resist the fascination of the 
cards. It is a fever of the blood, that nothing can 
cure. Look at that woman, here to your left, she is 
a doctor, well-known, and with a large practice. Brainy, 
undoubtedly, but brains cannot keep her from the 
tables. That girl is newly-married, she adores her 
husband but is ruining him remorselessly. Love has 
no chance against the cards.” 


A Sham “Raid.” 


~ 

There were many other questions that I wished to 
ask, but at that moment our conversation was inter- 
rupted by the ringing of a bell. Everyone started to 
their feet, panic written on their faces, with a whisper 
of “ Police!” 

“To your places, ladies, quick!” cried an atten- 
dant. we The tables, the window, collect yourselves, 


In less than two minutes the room was transformed. 
Round deal-topped tables were grouped charming 
women, hard at work making garments for the poor! 
Some of the workers “cut out” for the rest, and one 


read aloud. Through the unshuttered window the 
warm spring sunshine cast a ceful light upon the 
scene. tables and 


Cards, dice, me aize-top 
electric light, all had vani: It was a sewing-room, 
devoted to the use of a needlework society. 
Greatly to my relief, the police did not appear. The 
[spore pe of the establishment judged it expedient 
sound occasionally a false alarm, a “quick ge” 
naturally requiring practice. 


How the Winnings are Shared. 


The top of each table at this particular gaming-place 
is made to unscrew, a twist of the wrist raises and 
turns the top over, revealing a surface of plain deal. 
The cards, dice and money, fall noiselessly into a 
padded drawer, running the length of the table. The 
garments are kept in cupboards against the wall; the 
simplicity of the deception is amazing. : 

At the baccarat and marmora tables the proprietors 
hold the bank, and win or lose as may be. In the 
case of games involving some amount of skill, like 
bridge or ecarté, the establishment claims twenty per 
cent. on all winnings of each client. . 

My gambling experiences did not close with the Bond 
Street tea-shop. e sallow lady offered to take me 
“the rounds”; and I gratefully accepted the invita- 
tion. “ 

One evening we went to an establishment posing as 
a surgery, the password to which was “ Laudanum.” 

From there to a Russian café, where they served us 
strange dishes with unpronounceable names. The 
demand for “muscatels” procured admittance to the 
tables. The women here belonged mostly to the middle 
class. 


I Visit Other Dens. 


A cigarette shop let us through on a demand for 
“ Ladies’ Mixture.” In the neighbourhood of the Strand, 
the company included actresses, music-hall artistes, 
and a woman bookmaker or two. In this place there 
was a roulette wheel—the only one I saw, and the 
play ran very high. The air was thick with cigarette 
smoke, and champagne corks were flying. 

A “Governess Agency” was the mask the next 
affected. Open from twelve to six, it afforded every 
opportunity to clients, and, like the Bond Street tea- 
shop, recruited its ranks almost exclusively from the 

set. 


The last place was a dark and dingy hole in Notting 
Hill. Supposedly a loan office, we played in a room 
full of deed boxes and rank with the smell of dust. 
The women were obviously not well-to-do. CGovernesses 
and typists risked their slender earnings, milliners and 
shop assistants long past their youth staked their few 


ngs. 
A feeble old creature said she was a caretaker, and 
bemoaned that she would have no supper if the few 
pence she had staked—and lost--were taken. 
The proprietress turned her into the street—minus the 
coppers. For there is no room for pity in a gambling 
den. 
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POACHERS WHO PROWL IN CITIES. 


Thieves who Steal Wildfowl! and Animals from 
Town Parks. 


Loxpoy, like the country, is infested with men whose 
perverted sporting instinct impels them to wage illicit 
war on fur and feather. 

One such was caught early in the morning recently, 
and hauled before the officiating magistrate at the 
Southwark police-court. He had brought down with a 
catapult no fewer than five birds from among a num- 
ber of ownerless pigeons which have their abiding-place 
in Salisbury Court, Fleet Street ; and the constable who 

ave evidence in the case stated that half this particu- 

ar flock had been destroyed by early morning prowlers 
with catapults. 

Much the same story, too, is told by the custodians of 
the other flocks of these birds which are located in 
London and other big cities. The pigeon cher's 
methods, however, seldom or never vary; his most 
daring flight of originality merely taking the form of 
substituting a saloon air-gun for a catapult, or, very 
occasionally, utilising a small, cut-down rook rifle. 
Thig latter weapon, by the bye, is very deadly and 
destructive, while the report, scarcely so loud as the 
crack of a whip, hardly ever attracts attention. 

The professional prowler in London's open spaces, 
on the other hand, whose object is poaching, shows 
infinite skill and cunning in the pursuit of his nefarious 
calling; so much so that he has become, in process 
of time, a veritable thorn in the side of the average 
park official. He is usually some old country-side 
poacher, who has “ worked” the coverts many a time 
and oft in his younger days; and to whom, therefore, 
the ways and habits of the semi-wild creatures he secks 
to ensnare are all too well known. Usually, he works 
by night, for the comparatively low railings with which 
most of the London parks are surrounded offer no effec- 
tual bar either to his ingress or egress; but not infre- 
quently he will lasso a fat duck, snare a rabbit, or rob 
a swan's or a pheasant’s nest in broad daylight. 

None of London's “lungs” are sacred to this indi- 
vidual, but Wimbledon Park and the adjacent Putney 
Heath, together with Richmond Park, are his favourite 
haunts. He takes with him usually a confederate and 
a brace of ferrets, and, as rabbits are exceedingly plenti- 
ful in all three of the open spaces named, he will often 
be able to show quite a respectable “ bag” for a single 
night’s work. 

Kew Gardens is another favourite rendezvous of the 
fraternity. They go there for rabbits mostly ; but the 
authorities are more worried by the bird-snarers. These 
latter are very cunning and not infrequently commit 
terrible havoc among the linnets and finches, while 
occasionally they will succeed in carrying off one or 
more of the rare waterfowl. 

Here also the fish cher is much in evidence, for 
both the lakes are well stocked with trout, perch, carp, 
and other fish, which, through much feeding, have 
become incredibly tame. Their one and only enemy, 
indeed, is the poacher aforesaid, who catches them with 
carefully-concealed night lines, nets them wholesale, 
or, worst of all, poisuns them with chloride of lime. 

At many of Londcn’s open spaces particulars are 
recalled by the officials of some peculiarly audacious 
raid ; as, for instance, that upon the aviary at Victoria 
Park, some time back, on which occasion a clear sweep 
was made of its feathered inhabitants ; or the attempt, 
happily only partially successful, to carry off the water 
fowl teom the lake in Finsbury Park. 

The eggs of valuable birds also usually constitute 
an irresistible attraction to the professional city 

cher. Occasionally, too, they constitute a bait, which, 
in the end, proves his undoing. Thus, when Battersea 
Park acquired its first pair of black swans, the eggs 
they laid were promptly annexed. Mr. Coppin, the 
superintendent, was annoyed ; but he was equal to the 
occasion. Procuring some ordinary swans’ eggs, he 
put them under the bereaved mother bird, an then 
caused it to be bruited abroad in the neighbourhood 
that, although tho first “sitting” of eggs had been 
stolen, he had secured another lot equally as good, and, 
of course, equally as valuable. The poachers prompely 
fell into this pretty little trap, were captured red- 
handed, and sentenced to imprisonment. . 

Occasionally, though not so frequently as_in the 
old days, the Cockney poacher will en a raid upon 
the deer in Epping Forest or Bushey Park. is 
favourite time of the year for these expeditions is when 
the young deer are from three to five weeks old. Then 
he needs neither guns, nets, nor dogs i only etrategy. 

Catching a fawn at early dawn, he ties it tightly to 
a tree, and then pricks it in the flank or under the 
chest with a knife. Of course, the poor wounded ani- 
mal starts bleating, and, equally, of course, the sound 
attracts the dam, who, her maternal inetinct bape 
stronger than her fear of man, is easily laid hold of an: 


dispatched. : : 

This diabolical trick ap at one time so successful, 
that it seemed as if the does in Epping Forest were 
doomed to ultimate extinction ; but the severe sentences 
passed on certain offenders who were luckily caught 
red-handed, coupled with the increased watchfulness 
rendered possible by an augmented staff of keepers, 
have combined to render the commission of the offence 
of much less frequency than was the case three or four 
years ago. 


T. P. O'Connor on Loes Rosebery is worth reading in the August PEARSON'S. 
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“AS A MAN SOWS.” 


Beware the woman with ruddy hair, 


POWERFUL For her hate is red, and she weaveth a snare 
. SERIAL. Tint apetleth wee to Matyen’s heir. 
Pome ele tesa the pecnemnion of 
CHAPTER XLIII. 


Alone with Lady Malyon, 
“Rea” okie’ Lely Malyen, 6 sate of cannes Sa ee ole 
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N ng could have been more sympathetic, more gracious 


than her feuies sasmaes, ankeer ons Bat taken exception 
to the continued condescension. After a 
moment’s hesitation, having made sure that the was 
clean, she sat down the locker that hed her as a 
seat on a former 
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Please, no ! I quite like this. But do tell me about 
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sleeps in the it) 

7 mont ned ; these I want to 
bap ou. Tim aad Jou wil dnd ewe; bel porkage 
Mrs, will be to-night ! 

Not to-night, and I don't quite know when she will be 


By the author of 


* Fettered Lives." 


coming back ; but I shall hear from her to-morrow morning. 

oO Tope i wil be good news hope it wil! 
jrace’s voice choked with a little sob. 

“T am oo sorry for you!” murmured Lady Malyon sym- 


two facts. Mrs. Tucker was not returning. 
The man Tucker did not sleep in the caravan. Grace and her 
she met ot talk abo 
went on, “I want to to you about 
eee es ee eects, 4 
antique cab was g caravan. 
the windows an amisble,, fat Face was visible. Monsieur 
Charbonel was returning to France via London. He was not 
pale) spent thas pomp gg en Had he done s0, 
had he caught sight of the occupante—but it was not to be ! 
“ It will be a long chain,” he said with an asthmatical chuckle 
addressed the General who was seated beside him, “ and 


At one of 


woman, what ec what a tigress, and—pf !— 
what a fellow for a ! Monsieur Halward, I 
look forward to a chat with you. Ah, poor Madame Mars 

and the infant, what of them? I wish that I could be of more 
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from whom it was essential to their iage concealed 
Had learnt of the » had they Gace balked 
her husband to have Sone with her, were they sccking to 
obtain ion of her child ? 


of being quite near and able to look after him. . 
“Of coarse Hone lee ce understand thet you would find it 
rom your little son, even for so long as that ; 

et eat 
nt position than nt one, a i wou! 
it tay nd of employment that yrould not 
take you a' for a certain amount of time. 
But you must think it over. If I shouldn’t come and see you 
tomorrow about the matter; Mrs. Arbuthnot will.) __ 


She rose to her feet, and took a tiny purse from her reticule. 
Grace's face flushed scarlet. 

“You mustn’t have any scruples,” gaid her Ladyship 
swee oy, . she drew out a couple of sovereigns, “ about accept- 
ing ” 

“It is most kind of you,” faltered Grace, “ but if you don’t 
mind, I'd rather not !” 

She had been beholden to Flash Meg for a loan of mony 7 
Liza and her husband were maintaining her and her child. In 
both instances sho knew that sho strained their modest 
resources. Two sovereigns were nothing to Lady Malyon, 
yet somchow Grace felt unable to accept them. rhaps it 
was the ever-present condescension in the woman’s manner 
that had stirred up something akin to a spirit of revolt in her 
sensitive mind. 

Lady Malyon only smiled. With a quick movement she 
placed the money in little Geoff’s outspread hand and gently 
closed up the tiny fingers. 

* But little Geoffrey,” she said softly, “ won't say no!” 

And in good truth tho plump fingers retained their hold 
on the coins, and the next moment, though he was sleeping 
soundly, there was a movement of the hand towards his mouth. 

There was no returning the money after that. 

“* Tadmire your spirit,” said Lady Malyon, picking up Fido, 
* but for po son’s sake you mustn’t refuse.’ 

“Thank you!” said Grace in a low voice. 

‘* And you must let mo send you some things for him, things 
that aie ttle boy is no longer wearing. And now think over 
what I have been saying to you. Good-bye for the present.” 

** Good evenin’, marm—meanin’ your Ladyship !” 

Liza’s husband, very sad and dejected-looking, stepped into 
the caravan. He removed his cap, and twiddled it awkwardly, 
at the same timo first standing on one foot, then on the other. 

“Nice weather we're havin’ to be sure. We've got a great 
trouble on us, or—or I’d ask you to take a cup o' tea along 
with us!” 

“ Good evening!” said Lady Malyon haughtily, and swept 
out of the van. No carriage was awaiting her. She had 
walked, despite her indisposition of that morning and the 

vious evening. In fact, 90 unostentatiously had she left the 
I that the im ion there was that her ladyship was in 
her own suite of rooms, She did not return through the 
village, but along a bridle path that led to a small gate that 
= access into the park, and of which sho carried the key. 
here was nothing about her actions that suggested a straining 
after sccrecy, merely those of one who was not anxious to 
court observation. She had not encountered a soul when she 
reached tho side entrance to the Hall. 

Once in her boudoir the mask she had been wearing fell 
away. The expression on her fiendishly beautiful features 
was much tho same that Gilbert Malyon had ee.n when the 
coe flash had revealed to him the features of the woman 

Ia 5 Sem Rouge. Could an artist have caught it, and 
est it on canvas, those who looked upon his picture would 
ve shivered first, then called him great! It was the expres- 


sion of a Fury ! 
She c her jewelled hands so tightly round her low, 
white fore that, when she snatc them away, the 


imprints of fingers and rings were marked deep upon it. 
we hed shaped her plans Before her vist fo the caravan 
ut now—— 

The woman and the little robber would be quite alone in the 
caravan that night ! 

Should she as she had dared once before? She had 
not been Lady Malyon then, hampered by an exalted position ; 
but the stakes were greater now! The fierce passion of 
maternity had not been awake in her heart then, now—— 

There was a low knock onthe door, Before she could answer 
the handle turned. Reuben Grimwood entered. He closed 
the door behind him. Two patches of red flamed out on his 

Wy," ho whispered thin, unsteady voice, ‘“‘ why are 

s Me whi in a thin, w voice, “ why 
penchant away from me, Clare, avoiding me ? ”* 

He t searchingly, hungrily: . 

She changed marvellously. ler eyelids had drooped. 
She drew her hand wearily across her forehead. ; 

“TI have not been avoiding you; but I have been feeling 
far from well!” . : ; 

She stretched out her hand to him. He pressed it to his 
lips, then to his heart. ; 

* But you have no right here. Or is it that you have news 


om Not ye 1 he whispered. “ You must trust me a little 


longer ! 

mn we the old reply. She told hersclf that he was pre- 
varicating ; that now she knew more than he did. And he, in 
his poem gs of losing her, lest she should learn too much and 
endeavour to do without him, would say no more than this. 
The eagerness of her question had deceived him. She had no 
inkling, he flattered himself, as to the identit of the occupants 
of the caravan drawn up outside the ge. Both wero 
deceived. Each was deceiving tho other. 

And both had shaped pane for that night ! 

The c: r telegram, dispatched to “ Antiquities, London,”? 
contained a message summoning Boote to Rushford. ; 

e e e ° e e e Me 

“Pve shut up the ry, and left it to take care of itself 
a for bit I'mt iy thinkin’ o’ poor Meg ”—Liza’s 
husband was wiping his moist eyes with the end of t 
chief that was wound about his throat—“ that I “ardly knows - 
‘ow to abido myself. It’s awful to mo to think of ‘er lyin’ 
there—it’s more than Ican bear, it is. She was just a sister 

missus and me!’ 
ah ay down dejectedly on to the locker that a few minutes 
before had served as a scat for Lady Malyon. : 

Grace, her baby asleep on the berth, was making tea for 
him. She had forgotten all about her aristocratic visitor. 
Her thoughts, too, were with Flash Meg. She wanted to be 
with her, to watch by her, nurse her. She owed her so much. 
Ohh to by able to make some little roturn ! . 

lavas Raeoased patienly jerked up his head as if an idea 
had occ to him. 

* Look ere,” he said huskily, “ I can’t stand this no longer. 
I wants to be nearer to’and. Look ’ere, 8’posin’-——"* 

The rattle and rumble of some beaige om vehicle had 
ee into the caravan. ore Liza’s husband 
could his sentence, a voice from outside had interry; 


Lord Rosebery—a character sketch by T. P. O’Connor—see the August PEARSON’S. 


necker- ,’ 
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Sey, Fred, are you inside there 2” 
He out on to ad ie orm. 
Int road a caravan come to a standstill on a level with 


Ss own. 

“*Ullo, Mrs. Summers, ’ow are ba 

“ Fine, and ‘ow’s Liza? §'poso there's no objection to me 
pitchin’ ‘ere alongsi‘te you?” 

“Certainly not!” replied Liza's husband, “ Liza’s gone off 
euddon to Lunnon. We've ‘ada great trouble come upon us {y" 
—again he had recourse to the end of his neckerchi fo Poor 
Margaret ’Olt—no woman nor man could ‘ave a better pal— 
been stabbed. Gawd knows by whom or ‘ow !” 

“What Meg, that’s sometimes travelled along the road 
with you!” 

“o Yes i] ” 

“Dear, dear! The air seems to be full of nothin’ but 
trouble. There’s my old man! ’Ada bit of a barney with the 
And ‘ere am I and the 


tikler strong, and ‘er old man’s ‘ad a misfort 
comes back, I'll tell you of the idea that’s come into my ‘ead. 
That is, if you feels strong enough!” 

Leaving Grace al i 


vred 

to take out the horse. 

Mrs. Summers was a rather weakly-looking woman. The 
shawl that covered her shoulders served also as a wrap for 


the baby a brat pd arms. 

Liza’s hi hobbled the horse some little distance away. 
He was one of those good-hearted souls always ready to do s 
kindness, provided that he was not—as he put it—pat-ternised. 

It was dark when he returned to his own van. 

“Now, then, s’posin-——” he began, talking to Grace. 

The closing to of the caravan door clipped off the remainder 
of the sentence. 


—_—_— 


CHAPTER XLIV. 
**would It Give Her Strength—Would It Comfort 
Her?” 


The had arrived before the doctor. 
sat on the box beside the driver. Within, two constables, and 
Halward, in his arms Flash He still 
handkerchief tightly pressed 


glimpeo of her beau! ‘ul, immobile features, 60 
ul, 80 free from all look of pain, that she might have 
n sheoping, 
9 ” gaid one of the surgeons : 
"s strong frame quivered with & convulsion. He 
, @ covered his eyes with a hand. 
This was the second terrible blow within the last fow days that 
had been dealt him over the heart ! Unconscious of surround- 
ings now, he into an outer room, end 
beaph te wait for news. He bont forward, his 


hing 
i wri Halward’s hand. 
me aes nein out in his gin-and voice 5 
then lapsed into silence again, and went on wringing ward’s 


“ Did im?” he whispered presen 
words. wie _ tf She—she took it ! 
“It was meant for me. 
0 ae ‘er! choked out Chickweed Joe. “Oh, my 
1” 


A t on wringing Halward’s hand, and somethin 
nd he went on wanes eid and fell with a eplash to 


glistening ran down his t 
Vi, growed. 
“ She saved my life !” 


Pasay) rhe at abe He approached 
ne sur, 8 in room. He a: 
the two loafers, the real and the make-believe. 

“ Are you relatives 2” he asked. 

* No,” answered Halward. ‘ But she saved my life.” 

The surgeon eyed him rather curiously. ward 


no now. 
“T know er!” choked out Chickweed Joo. 
* Another fraction of an inch to the left and nothing could 
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have saved her. As it is, life hangs in the balance. Her rela- 
tives ought to be communicated with at once !”* 

“ She ain’t got none !” 

With the words scarcely audible, Chickweed Joe dashed the 
er across his e 
P ae ‘er! Sh my Gawd! We both on us know 
er!” 

“Ts she conscious ?”” asked Halward tensely. 

“No. She’s been taken into one of the wards.” 

“May I sce her ?”* 

“Kin 1?” choked Chickweed Joe. 

The house surgeon was staring hard at Halward. The 
man’s Learn, gee manner of speech were altogether at 
variance with a nce. 

“ Who are you ?’ 

There were others wai! in the room. 

“Let mo have a word with you alone !” 

The surgeon led the way into the room beyond. A brief 
explanation sufficed. It carried conviction. 

*You can see her now!” said the surgeon, “but when 
consciousness returns no one must see her—any form of shock 
or excitement must be avoided—unless there is a turn for the 
worse, then——” 

Halward understood. They were in the room into which 
ho had helped to bear Flash Meg. Something lying on a table, 
near the couch-like affair, caught his eye. 

An amber-coloured scarf, stai 

‘And he could see where the folds had been slashed through. 

When they had cut away the clothing, they had found that 
scarf next to Flash Meg’s ! Halward had recognised it. 
The tragedy of it all ! He stood for a few seconds quite still. 
The surgeon broke the silence. : 

“ You had better come at once if you wish to see her.”* 

“Can Joe come, too? He—he Kaows her!” 

There had been so much meaning in these three words as 
spoken by Chickweed Joe—“ I know 'er !”* 


Yes.’ 
stepped to the door and beckoned Chickweed 
Iderness of corridors into 


The nurse, 


he bed, passed out. 
She lay oo still that she might have bose oy faa The 
same loo! Fs on ewer pom 
Halward with down-bent head. screens cast a 


quive: from head to foot. He was crushing 

peaked cap to his chest. Each, in his own way, was sending 
up a prayer to God. 

‘The surgeon bent down, and laid his fingers on her wrist. 
Even as he did #0, the long-lashed eyclids started to flicker. 
“Go!” he whispered quickly. 


Her lips wore moving. 
“ God—meant—you -play—a strong—good part—in 
Halward was passing beyond the screens, but he heard. 
His own words! 

He quickened, It was almost more than he could bear. 

A sig as of relief, breathed out from her white lips. 
“ Thank. Lord for—that ! Grace and the little ’un 

with—Liza a husband ! ” 


there came a moment when they had the room to ves. 
“So you know her ?” said Halward unsteadily. 
“Yus!” i Joo was g again with nervous 
hands at his cap—‘ since she was 


the drawing 
me. It was the nussin’ what saved 
‘Tender’ ain’t the word! ‘Gentle’ 
should like ter crucify ’im what's struck ‘er down !” 
sound. 


Halward had not scen. He could caly os Boote was 
the man wi his thoughts. it mean that his 
been scen through, an had been 
to got him cut of the Way tuning of Sim the Dany, of 
was Wrong ; w , 
that he himself had aroused. 
his teeth. 
Was his turn ever coming ? 


PU lela -eccmalael questioned Chickweed 
08. 
Halward told him the story of his first meeting with Flash 


Meg. 

Frat was like ’er, that was ! On course, yer knows then 
that she works, or was workin’ fur Bart Boote. 'E got ’old 
of ’er when she was e kid.” ' avd 

“T didn’t know!” 

were still sitting in the bare year they with its 


They 
ti odour of disinfectants, in ued whispe 
wma 6 poli entered ate eel cth glanced ‘quickly, 


face. 7 
They read what was coming. — 


Wasa-susuio- 
Ave. 7, 1902. 


“ I'm afraid that there's a sudden change for the worse !”"— 
the nurse glanced from one loafe: 
Halward? That is whom ébe is asking for !"* 


The surgeon had done all that was possible. He had injected 

brandy and strychnine. 

Halward passed behind the screens. “ Cheer her, comfort 

her !’” Remorse was clawing at his heart. She had taken 

- knife stab meant for himself. She should not, must not 
ie 

‘A nurse was supporting her. She did not speak, only those 
wondrous dark eyes of hers brightened with # radiant light— 
oe radiant, yet with a yearning in it. 

And Halward saw the yearning look as as the radiance ! 
It stabbed him ! 

The great love that is borne only once in a man’s lifetime, 
he had given irrevocably ; but those eres eyes were upon 
him wistfully, hungrily. He loved her as a brother loves a 
brother or a sistet; but that other love—that mysterious, 
wonderful love—was not his to give again! 

He went down on his knees, and put his arms about her ! 

Would « semblance of that iy tSom thee eyen, would i 
stay the yearning t! twas shining from eyes, it 
her to fight for life ? 

he greyness was deepening on her features. She did not 
try to speak, only her eyes were ever on his face, and, though 
they were dimming, t! yearning look seemed to grow in 


intensity. 
or God ! Would it give her strength, would it comfort 

r? 

Halward drew her more closely to him. No, those eyes 
must not close with that look in their depths! She was 
dying, sacrificed for him ! 

She scemed to be slipping through his arms. 

“* Margaret 1" he Siiswred, “you told me that you loved 


I’m going ; but if I—I hadn't been going, I daren’t have let 
FOI te ot oe arched fen yoarsingly! 

e' ing eyes searc is yearni: 
i ray ce wheres if I told arty | you?” 
“Oh, ! Don’t—make fun of me now !” 

“No, no! You must get well, you mustn’t talk of going, 
Margaret ! Look into my eyes. I love you!” 

She looked up into his eyes. And from her own the yearn- 
ing look had gone ! 

(To be continued.) 
——— 


The Dentist’s House. 


Two friends are walking “long the street. One of 
them pay hes a house, says: 

“There's a beautiful place, but it’s enough to make a 
man sad to look at it. 

“Why so?” 

“On account of its h ; for, despite its calm and 
serene surroundings, it was built upon the 8, tears, 
walliogs, ane blood of widows, orphans, old men, and 
struggling women.” 

“You don’t say eo! Was it built by a monopolist ? ” 

“Oh, no; by a dentist.” 

— ee oe 


Fogs Give Good Complexions. 


WHEN experience a desire to wi at the f 
or bany weather which 0 often falls to the lot of the 
ts of Britain, just remember that the lovely 
peach-like complexions of our sisters are due to the 
moist condition that brings those fogs and miste into 


¥ scooting to 
of the delightful 
of our womenkind; the moisture 


appearance, and so destroy the chance of 


a complexion, in the ted sense of that 
a heace at the inhabitants of 


to get into 
produces 


Warran (to bridegroom): “ Will you have French 


bread, sir? : 

Young Bride (to basher’): “Take house- 
hold bread, John. French must be stale before 
it gets here.” 

eh 

“TI can't this bill just now; you will have to 
aN ee ty ail: responded the boy as he 

“« ty a ; 
seated himself nad ‘unfolded the copy of the morning 


= are the orders of the guv’nor?” demandcd 
” 


Photographs of wonderful specimens of tattooing appear in the August PEARSON'S. 
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rounded surface of the cannon balls will cause 
Ria wale ts Si, Sd wil De eae Laan 
remove ient masonry to make a hole large 


his dwellings. Mr. Flagler, 


and curious are the materials which the 
of man has pressed into his service to build 
Standard Oil Million- 


ler, the 
aire, built, some years oes 5 selniia hotel at St. 


Augustine, in Florida 

hundreds of miles except the 
and this was not fi for buildin 
architects pulverised it, mixed it wi 


cted a build 


i] 


was no stone within 
uina or coralline rock, 
purposes. The 
cement, and then 
by laying the soft mixture within wooden moulds con- 
which is quite fireproof, and prac- 

Neither trowel nor mortar were 


of the burial ground on a hill near by, and constructed 
dwellings out of the ancient monuments. 

Houses of paper are comparatively common nowa- 
days. There is a pretty rn ee] of hopes beyond 
Reading, on the left-hand bank of the Thames, and 
the new convalescent branch of Netley Hospital con- 
stats of forty-five neat paper tents standing behind the 
red brick buildings of the hospital. What is probably 
the largest of paper houses is the sixteen-roomed dwel- 
ling lately constructed for a Russian gentleman in 
America, and erected for him on his estate at Sabinow- 
ska, in Podolia. It cost £8,000, and is as warm and 
durable as any brick and stone building. Its owner is 
having all his furniture made of similar material. 

Some people seem to harbour an ancestral fondness 
for trees as a dwelling place. Baron von Hyussen, 
an eccentric Dutchman, inhabits a tree dwelling near 
the famous House in the Wood at The Hague. His 
little residence stands fifteen feet from the ground in 
the heart of a mighty oak, whose living branches help 
to form the walls of his peculiar dwelling. The baron, 
who has the reputation of being somewhat of a miser, 
lives there entirely alone, but his skill with a rifle is so 
well known that so far burglars have never molested 


Tree Houses. 


Even more peculiar is the house of Mr. Stears, a 
cabinet maker of Detroit, Michigan, U.8.A. It is 
simply the stump of a large linden tree sawn off about 
fifteen feet from the ground and hollowed out. Its 
walls are ceiled and papered, and a neat little stove 
keeps out the damp. Its owner is celebrated for play- 
ing some fifteen different musical instruments. 

biggest of tree houses may be seen in the grounds 

of the United States Agseenitrel Department at Wash- 

ington. It is the hollow trunk of an enormous Cali- 

-fornian red wood, and is twenty feet through, and two 

storeyed. It would easily house a dozen people if 
divided into separate rooms. 

King Menelik of Abyssinia has introduced a peculiar 
novelty in the construction of his Royal palace. The 
ver is entirely roofed with old tin cans beaten 
flat. Another person with a strange taste in building 
materials was the late Sir William Cunliffe Brooks, 
on whose estates at Aboyne and Glentana, may be seen 
cowsheds and chicken houses of solid, and most costly 
marble. Their design is worthy of their material, for 
the baronet would spend any money rather than dis- 
figure a beautiful landscape with unsuitable edifices. 


STAMPS AS MURDERERS 


AND OTHERS THAT MADE FORTUNES. 


Tue most valuable ge stamp in the world is the 
1856 British Guiana, black on magenta. Only one or 
two copies are known to be in existence, one having a 

rominent position in the album of the Prince of 
Philateliste--Mons. Phillippe le Renottiese von Ferray 
of Paris. 

A copy of this valuable scrap of was the direct 
— cause a ible tragedy in 
America. Two ardent stamp 
collectors were out together 
| searching through the old curiosity 
shops in Chicago, when one of 
them alighted upon a fine speci- 
men exposed for sale in the win- 
GUIANA dow of an antique furniture shop. 
One man killed another He bought it for twenty-five 
stamp. cents. same evening his 
friend offered him twenty-five 
pa eg pao the ones —— and the other 
seizing r from threatened to kill 
him unless be Ren a 


gave him the stamp. 
His friend thought he was joking, 
but the next moment he was lyin 
Das tay deep of Liood to agua th 
me tiny 0! upon the 
stamp on the table. 

The 2d. Blue, 1847, Mauritius 
stamp cost a ‘4 philatelist of wer 
Bradford his life. There are only +a, owner of this 
twenty copies in existence, and this stamp shot himself. 
young man, named , made 
up his mind to eecure one. By mere chance he found 
one in a shop in a Lincolnshire village, 
and bought it for a shilling. Some 
time later he discovered to his dismay 
that it was a fo: . This so preyed 
upon his mind he shot himself 
throngh the head. 

Hawaii, in the Sandwich Islands, 

great 


supplies the world with two 

varieties of stamps, and copies of these 
farnished a church at Hilo recently. 
The 2 cents. and 13 cents. were the two 


, 5 —_——EeEeeet 
Thea ponte pare two ret Hie'cat eee 
compressed hay were stone 
building the walls and arches, and the interior was It Was the Wrong Boy. Fe 
toreuititicns: of slg peed orgie ge i i 
course, dy ohana Dg =A ww was travelling in a corridor train with his son, and was quite unaware that two of 
aE ean en er tecaiEition are worth S24vvishing to peak tothe guard. he said: |” those he had given represented a amall 
ey “ ” wh: “Now, going fortune. 
noticing. One ue “ tg ear sae tniie minutes. You sit here, and don’t move a tit. If you well-known . 
— ucted entire fine’ mee Te oo i do I'll whip you. So don’t stick your head out ofthe were more than sufficient to furnish 
inviaibl of e botfies, az Crifice window. You might have it taken off if you do. the church 
bend e threads of cement. Curtains in ‘he father went away to find the Afterafew that the 2 cents. variety is one of the 
wes spun ¢' minutes he came back. most valual ofthe)efiamn. ——— 
Tower Made of Goloshes. _There was little Willie, just his feet and the seatcf Tapling collection in the British yt? 8 oft, 
The other was a foot tower composed entirely his trousers sticking in through the window. He Museum. 
of goloshes. It was built to advertise the wares of an ®ppeared to be more outside than inside, and whenever = Two stamps, which are so rare as tp te almost un- 
en i American firm. On of it screamed an telegraph pole whizzed by and looked a Opes close, attainable at any price, bought a widow lady of Cheshire 
eagle composed of rubber, and all the fittings he would a lunge for it, as if trying it. wwern 8 andasmall annuity. When 
ucts of one kind or another. The father did not hesitate. He made a grab for the @ her husband died she found amon: 


were rubber prod 

At a recent Californian a , 1,600 boxes of 
0 a ing 150 to the , were a 
Tining the of a large building used for a display 
of choice obelisk in the centre of the 


} 
i 


hall was com: entirely of oran 
of as clei tans adie man 


F 
t 
i 


t is cheap in Utah, the Great Salt Lake being one 
test of water on the face of the earth. 


just as the latter made a lunge for a pole. He 
him by the heels, laid him over bis knees, and 
to fulfil his promiee. The little fellow yelled and 
until he almost drowned the noise of tho train, 


t during the lull in the uproar the father heard a 
nigger behind him. He laid the boy down and turned 
to see what it meant. 


There, looking through the door at him was his son, 
with two fingers staffed in his mouth to keep his 
merriment in. The man rubbed his eyes, and looked 
again, but there was no mistake. 

He looked at the boy in his lap. Behind the tears 
was a face he had never seen before. He had punished 
some other man’s son. 


ee ff 


of our young men of fashion have, it is said, 
plan of having their clothes made 
without pockets; and, as their tailors allege, for the 
“best possible reason.” 
——a ie 
Two troopers were recently relating to each other 
in South 


their hest experience 
Tommy No. 1 ead: “ My hottest corner was in that 


his rs a ld. red and a 2d. blue 
1847 Mauritius “ Post Office” stamp. 
She took them to a collector, and he 
told her their value, and advised her 
to send them to London to be sold by 
pier Pa was done, and the pair 
Bought a widow a fetc! . 
cottage and annuity, “Not long since a r man of 
Kingston, Somerset, came across a wood-block error 

i Cape of Good Hore of 1861. He sold it for 


£400, and with the money opened a small 
s ieevinpoeetell shop in oe _ he is 
ex well. e stam 
si one of the few prin 
error in the wron 
colour, bein: in red in 
instead o blue. 
When the  wWo:th a tobacconist’s shop, Franco - 


German War was fonght 
and won, a disabled soldier of Lubeck returned only to 
find his wife dead, and his house and shop burnt down. 
He appealed to the Senate of the city for erg and he was 
i to take one thousand copies of the plates of 
beck stamps which were then being exhibited in the 
Board of Trade 


attained. To render rain , & certain 4p ible of 8 Museum. Instead of a 
chemical added before used ? ” be only took ten, or one thousand stamps in all, there 
Stich chy ales ash cok Lnapetvives $0 water The _~ Ob, that's > aad Tommy No.2, br agp being one hundred stamps on a plate. “These he sold 
Balt Palace will be used a8 8 permanent exhibition of Cofer wae when two Boer women got at mewhile Iwas and with the 
the mineral and other products of the State of Utah, °"7i0g Mr. W. 
000 was the-cost of -like erection. ——fo——= £880 fora 10-cent. 
rans from Se cena vs tan tatige new te one an Foe eerie pnd at see ene UA J 
an Ss 

as the Bridge of seduce uabelens all anes times had he soraped by and trodden on the feet of bis This was sim lamas h. Burkamon 
rounds the churchyard of St. Luke’s Chelses. But it neighbours. At end of the fourth act, as he went slip of 10 Cents 
Se eG Te io hte eh citings constrec reshing through the saxrew apecn 0 bedy atid in ber ing - as . 

3 . 
calirely of gravestones. "The town itll ds almost "Bix, 1 trast 1 do not incommode you by sitting Buchanan, and its valuo—10.conta ‘Te stamp was put 
deserted, a horde of beggars has taken possession up by auction for charitable 


Rudyard Kipling’s story, “The Crab that Made the Tides,” will be found in the August PEARSON S. 


START HERE. 


Lieutenant Hamilton, of 
H.M.S. Phalaris, is in love 


‘| with Maude Palliser, 
daughter of the Deputy 
Commissioner of the 
Islands of the Eastern 
Pacific. While stayin 
with the Pall ‘ami 
ton meets r nd, 
whom he formerly 


known as Edward Clancy 

in ——- whence the 
from the law. An merican detective, 
n Bliss, is now on his track. Clancy is 


latter had to flee 
named Washingto' 

also in love with Maude, and through his instrumentality 
one of the natives murderously assaults Hamilton. Nia, a 


native girl, is very fond of Hamilton, and when she over- 
hears him confessing his love to Maude she determines to be 
reve 


IN THE NICK OF TIME. 


“War so thoughtful, my darling? If you had not told 
me twice within the last ten minutcs that you are perfectly 
happy, — have been tempted to say ‘sad’ instead of 
‘th ough oo 

Lieutenant Sidney Hamilton stooped over the back of the 
wicker deck-chair by which he was standing, and his hand 
crept down to caress a soft cheek whose dainty outline was 


t 
the ‘floor 


eyes shone with a swift, shy tenderness. 
Her lover 
dearest,” he murmured, 
was not wrong—something is harassing you, 
boen harassing you for the last twenty-four hours. Do you 
regret ” very keenly leaving the islands—even to become 
my 
‘A ring of mingled anxiety and re h spoke in his voice. 
Maude twisted her slender fingers in his pecy 2 to smile. 
“on the contrary, 
again. I want 


his own. 
“So am I, dear,” he confessed ; “ the little damsel saved my 
to at least 9 trifle of civilisa- 


her 
assured ; “and the thought of her has been constant: 
ee ee . Icannot bear to thi 
that for bappines: ¢ poor brown butterfly must be 
broken on the wheel.” 


vig warship is in the bay, and t 


Hamilton did not B isiig the forced excitement of the 
sveaker’s tones, nor Shen apg prop ty 
gleaming black eyes. Stricken by o painful alarm for the 


- spread itself out before 
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Phalaris and his comrades, he darted from the verandah, 
page eta op pea gpa The open bay 
Bi n 
Ag oy tony idem 
was 
amiss with her. 


Nia read the lioutenant’s surprise in his countenance. “I 


fold ous te Mr. coolly ; “ the 
bi is all right. 
youn. So I got you away ; are 

a eee i 


ou 


ind 
and I am there is not wrong with the Phalaris. 
What did Langeliery to ses ‘about ees . 
The little native ste his side. She had evidently 


to 
been performing a most solicitous toilet. Her native skirt 
ite, save for its stripes of blue, her long raven 
hair hung in glossy rippples over her shoulders and 
and she had woven intoit a garland of large, scarlet blossoms. 
. come back for 2” she said. 
Hamilton assented briefly ; he feared that the situation might 
ing than he had anticipated. 
“They say,” Nis, “that Mr. Palliser and his 
daughter are going to sail in her with Is that true?” 
“Mr. Palli “he is leaving 
his daughter 


Sidney Hamii was 

“Mr. Desmond,” said Nia, gazing at him 
* he told me that you loved her and were going away 

the warship to get married—that I should never see you 
again.” 

She laid her hand upon his arm. “You will come back 
to the islands,” she murmured ; “or, if you are going to 
some other part of the world, Iwill go, tooy eo ‘hat can be 
near you and speak to you sometimes. 

The lieutenant looked into the eager countenance upturned 
to his. “Nia,” he said; “I wish to heaven, chi I had 
never met you. I love you as I could have loved a little 
sister, if I had ever had one. But itis Miss Palliser that I am 
going to marry.” 

Nia winced, and Ee her hand to her side, where the cotton 


skirt clung to her lithe waist in large, loose folds. 
“Yes,” she responded ; “ are to marry her 
because she is white and a and her has many 


friends, and it would be useful 


the tell-tale weapon. A touch 
Bliss had approached him unperceived—the American’s 
fingers held a smoking revolver. 


—— 


SIXTH CHAPTER. 
A Chase and Its Ending. 
id ‘mis is a very extraordinary story you have told us, Mr. 


Bliss. 

The was Ambrose Palliser. For the moment his 
habi nt taciturnity was lost in a more abrupt and 
decided beari 


<toaint all told, site” said Washington Bliss crisply, “‘ and 
with your Mr. Palliser, and-yours, Captain 
Anaedey, T finish it. Mr. Hamilton there will go bail, 
that I’m best left to take my own course 
n it comes to telling a Aig 
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bearings when I fi it 
mye wench instead of killing 
was go; she'd her dagger-point 
. Hamilton's shoulders.” : 
“ By Jupiter, Mr. Bliss,” exclaimed the captain of the 
Limonene “do yot mind letting me see those hands of 
ours ?” 
- The detective withdrew the indicated mem from his 
iscussion, were a skin 
was peting of in pacts. Santain Annesley clapped him 
admiringly on the bac 
“ You're 
“ off with you 


warrant all complete.” ‘ 
Captain hesitated. “It’s a police affair, Mr. 
Bliss,” he dem “and American police at that. I'd risk 
@ wigging for you willingly, ” 
Hamilton stepped forward. 
may comet the late Lord Form! 
bil 


ice on suspicion of murdering my cousin, the mysteri- 
ous circumstances of whose death eb ay reeollect.” 


The Deputy Com: * my word, Mr. 
Hamilton,” he-exclaimed; “I’ve bee ti pt in the 
dark, and no mistake. However, y, I'll have a war- 


Bliss sighed. ‘International com ications!” he mut- 
tered ; “ just my luck—I begin to think I shan’t take Clancy 
back to the States, after all.” 


From her fore- 
ps al ecw the horizon with a formidable telescope, 
ile from her bridge and u; deck half-a-dozen binoculars 
vast water. An occasional trading- 

sighted, studied 


It was Hamilton who first identified their prey. ‘“ Wing 
” before'a favouring wind, the Irishman’s vessel was 
the outer island where he had 
law and the of two great nations. 
for more than a couple of years. ut there was something 
= masts and big, almost racing canvas, bound to 


shrugged his shoulders, and the Phalaris, 
ill she was 


hauled her booms inboard and lost , her canvas 
shivering cruiser stopped and backed, to keep near her. 

Clancy came to the port rail. “ What do you want ?” he 
shouted. Washington Bliss showed himeelf, smiling sar- 
do: , Sidney Hamilton at his side. The Irishman 
whi; ‘up both his arms—to fire shot after shot from a pair 
of heavy ts, . Bliss leapt one way and the lieu- 
tenant another ; the bullets rang on the metal of the cruiser's 


Unexpectedly a brace of reports rang out and Washington 


Bliss ste; into the open again, his revolver clutched in o 
bandaged fist. A shriek, howl and cath mi: broke from 
Clancy's lips and his from his nervcless 


e e 
in a corner of the | -grove on 
and Pee Palliser 
scarlet blossoms of the 
he told no stories for a 
in the coral had closed upon the 
crime was forgotten in pity for 


the Phalarie was due to leave the islands, 
ngagement of Hemilton and Maule 
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and they smiled, each at the other. 
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Courting ; in Ireland. 


A BASHFUL swain wished to make a proposal of 
but his iled him; and he induced 

diary, he remaining out- 
door, hidden, but within earshot, to 
hear the result. 

It was not favourable. The fair one saucily tossed her 
head and replied : 

“ Indade, now, if I’m gt enough to be married, I’m 
good enough to be axed!” 

Hearing this, the anxious lover thrust his head inside 
the door, and said beseechingly : 

“Norah, darlin’, will ye do what Maggie axed ye +” 

ce 


De.ingueEnt : “I think, my boy, that in presenting 

this bill so often you are omer me undue annoyance.” 

Boy: “’ Taint undue, sir. The guv’nor says its over- 

due!” 
eee fe 

Famity Puysicran: “I am afraid you have been 

eating too much cake and sweetstuff. Let me see your 


a 
we Girl: “Oh, you can look at it, but it won't 


oe fe 

“Tax average husband is a queer creature,” remarked 
Mrs. Wederly. . 

“ Why the observation ?” asked Miss Willing. 

“ Because,” replied Mrs. W., “he is interes’ in his 
wife's letters to the extent of opening and reading them, 
but never to the extent of posting them.” 

te fe ——_—___—— 


Took Her Literally. 


THomas had been a carpenter; but, owing to dulness 
a trade, he engaged as footman in the “ big hoose” in 


On the day of his engagement, his mistress, having a 

ed visitor qo the avivian oan, rang the bell for the 
an. 

“ You will show this lady to the front door, Thomas,” 
she said. 


“Yes, mem,” replied Thomas, and, bowing to the 
lady, he requested to follow him. On comimg to 
the door, Thomas opened it, and the lady was about to 
pass out, when Thomas, tapping her on the shoulder, 


remarked : 

“This is the door, mem ; good pitch pine in’t, framed 
twa and a half inches thick with raised mouldings ; wad 
cost about twa pound ten, mem.” 


~~ 
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We are Lemon experts—having personally visited the Messina 
Lemon Orchards to select the finest fruits for our celebrated 
Eiffel Tower Lemonade. We are now using our special know- 


7 


The Result of the Title 
Copying Competition. 


So excellent were the attempts submitted by boys and 
girls beige jr the country in this competition that 
the task of selecting the best drawings was a very 
difficult one. After many days of hard work the 
cams were finally sifted down to eight, four of which 
were done by boys, and four by girls. Each of these 
eight was submitted to the most careful scrutiny, and, 
finally, the winner in each section was discovered. The 
lucky boy who wins the bicycle is 
MASTER HAROLD GAYTON, of Taunton’s 

Trade School, Southampton, 
and the lucky girl is 
MISS MARIAN HASWELL ROWELL, of 
Higher Grade School, Jarrow-on-Tyne. 

The teachers who were responsible for supervising the 

work of the boy and girl winners are 


MR. W. J. BAKER, of Taunton's Trade School, 
Southampton, and MR. R. WALLACE, of 


the Higher Grade School, Jarrow-on-Tyne, 
respectively, each of whom has received a crisp £5 


no 

Further, in accordance with the conditions of the 
competition, the mother of each winner of a bicyc‘e has 
received a £5 note. 

The enormous amount of care which has been taken 
by pupils in copying the title of Pearson's Weckly reflects 
great credit on the teachers who were responsible for 
encouraging them in their work. er age! of course, 
cannot win the first prize. My advice, therefore, to 
those who were unsuccessful in this competition is to 
enlist for the next, which will be announced in a few 
weeks. 

A charming little book has been sent to each of the 
following as a consolation prize : 

—— J. Curwen, South Shore Board School, Black- 
pool. 

Master F. K. Pore, British School, Weston-super-Mare. 

——*. M. Hageison, Tickenhall Parochial School, 

rby. 

Miss G. A. Gzoragz, Garden Fields’ School, St. Albans. 

Miss B. Waiaut, ne Higher Grade School, 
Montpelier Street, 8.W. 

Miss D. Hovspgn, Tinwald House School, Heswall, 
Cheshire. 
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IMENNEN’S 
| TOILET POWDE 


and antiseptic toilet powder. 


ALCoUuUmMS 


equal; removes ail odor of perspiration, 


dge to produce a most delicious Lemon Jelly. Exquisitely Dy eminent Physicians and Nurees as the most perfect 


flavoured, brilliantly transparent, and delightful in appearance. 
t always sets. Pint packet, 33d. . 


d postcard for FREB GAMPLE toG, Fester Clark & Co., Lemon Produce Importers, Maidstone 
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Tellet Powdor for infants ona Adulte. P 
Get %e (the )@ little higher in price. } 
Sean eee ate oe 
CHEMICAL COMPARY, Victoria St., Lendea, E.C. 
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1Clarke’s Blood Mixture 


the Skin from Spots: 
BULPHOLING fer ie uaghaces, cotne ro at cmt ane esto! to ft 
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LOTION, a Beautiful Complexion ond pleasing ren oflectod mera fins ono of the 
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Hous Notes Pace. 


Serve Fried Liver and Kidneys 
garnished with thin slices of delicately fried apple and 
sprigs of parsley. 

When Making Lemonade, ‘7 32,0 
juice of an orange and a little grated nutmeg. 

Grease May be Removed Effectually 
from Silk YY, 7Pying, magmas oe, 
and apply more. 

Dirty Wicker sae sued det ed 
aoe sony cane ok alae cad tn on He 
sun and air to dry. 

To Take Spots off an Enamelled Bath, 
scour with common salt on a — of house-flannel, and 


then rinse with hot water. metimes it is better to 
soap the flannel before dipping it into the salt. 


(Reply to P. P. P.) s 
For the Relief of Corns sprig s picce of 
with a small hole cut in the centre. This will a4 


t 
-known discomfort. 


To Clean Spectacles, Sometimes, She lenses 
amount of ordinary rubbing will get Lag a 


either the point of the 
This applies also to pho or other lenses, except 
the object-glass of a Misty, unclean 
spectacles are very dangerous to 


dish 
Bordeaux Peas, Ths s ve  « boiled 


small 
four. Let all stew t in 
are tender, then take out 
Bab ee eee tabiengooutal of Bs 
d stir peas. Add a. good oqveene lemo 
jaice and ate carefully tl all 
a 
enormous boon to ladies few will 
= = none of those who 


y—certainly 
Clubs the dainty little 
in 


and age ita ated ara 


and 
their own juice till 
the 


for 
Ladies. 
sara do 


treated; which info: 
to know. 


—_ 


peated @ + 


For a infectant for | ihe Sink. 
ro 2 he gee blespoonfuls 


teaspoonful ammonia, 
This will dissolve all greasy matter in both eink and 


pipe. 
P When the whites 
Keeping Broken Eggs. oggs onl ya be 


req the yolks may be kept lor ee 
days, if put a and covered over with a plate 
Gc abies an ¥o exalted the ait. 


Claret Stains on Linen 0 bares 
article just where it is affected in a sauce-pan of 
milk whilst it still simmers on the stove. Should the 
stain be very old, and therefore difficult to remove, try 
salts of lemon in the usual way. (Reply to Aurcs). 


Sour Sauce for Steake % Prepared as fol- 


lows: Mince one 
oe oe rd paieail of vineer ood thn tales 
ng. is a 
mantity of stock or water, aera salt to taste. 
Let sauce simmer gently for five minutes, add a few 
drops of lemon juice, and serve. 


Stale Cake Pudding. * Sallis peeing 


ma 
grub of tala ake or aren evederamte, | Phas ¢ 
in t om of a pie-dish, ns 
repherty jam. Oontinue pu in these ailernate 
layers until the dish is nearly f Then pour over 
it two ore pee up in a piut or a pint and a half of 
milk a slowly till set. This may be eaten hot 
or co! 
Take some lobster, free 
Lobster Turnovers. it’ trom all shell, and 
chop rather small. Season with cayenne pepper, lemon 
juice and a suspicion of mace. Stir all this with a little 
i ee essence. 
Make some short crust and out, then cut into 
rounds with a tumbler. Set a of ‘lobster on 
each piece of pastry, form into a turnover, pinch the 
and bake the pastry is done. Sift dried 
over. 


Tainted Meat a one ee tae how 


ty fecal it to make OS pesety Mes: eee 
are tats ae a knife and out of 
what is Then dip a cloth into 
over the meat previous to 


cooking. 

boiled, should be put into cold water and bro 
boil. Soren eveg te eaten, mee eok fresh, 
to cook the joint 


Mushroom Stuffing safrgtonen a 


does not receive suffi- 
dish 


looks sopeaing * not that we should bestow more 
dainty if it le noely guruicbed “with ton 
8 ly some 
such as peas, bits of brocoli, 
beans, etc. For poultry nothi nicer 
watercress; it also looks well with cold meats, as 
ices of lemon, pickle, and any kind of salad. 
— is never out of place as a garnish, especiall. 
when divided into very small sprays. A teak well 
broiled with a pinch of radish, anda few 
slices of raw tomato, always looks superior to the plain 
ateak whivh we s0 often see. 

Stuffed Shoulder of Veat, This is one of 
parts of the animal and will be found very to 
carve if the bone be removed. First the shoulder, 

wards, with a 
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DOES IT PAY 10. MAKE HOLIDAY 
FRIENDSHIPS # 


You Must be Very Careful when Doing So. 

Now that summer is once again with us, a few minutes 
devoted to the careful eration of the above ques- 
tion may not be without some profit. are people 
who go away year by year to some new place, who never 
crm o make, when on holiday bent, a number of new 

FE as 

It be that when at home and in their old 
surroundings they have quite a number of friends 
who have known them intimately for manf-years. Yet 
when away from these friends they cannot resist the 
temptation < to ae te ects matin’ will 
so to speak, tickle their v pa: marked atten- 
tion to all their pretty little —— and all their 
conventional little actions. To such new acquaintances 
all their thoughts are necessarily new. They have learnt 
from ience which of their thoughts are best worth 
repeating, and they only parade those with which they 
are themselves thoroughly satisfied. 

The new acquaintances, who may be excused for not 
exercising their full wits when on holiday, imagine that 
the spoken words of the new friend are habitually of 
the standard then given, and one is tempted to think 
that these newly-found friends would, if conditions per- 
mitted it, yok ing be the nearest and dearest ones that 


one has ev 

It wpinont ing that the knowledge of life that 
an adult édught to have, together with a dozen lon 
established friendships ought to be more than enoug 
to open one’s eyes to the fact that even the very best 
man or woman is but human, and that the merry and 
bright colours, under which one sees holiday friends, 
are, most probably, not ig ee the holidays are 
re and the weary round of daily toil is again in full 


lorce. 

When on holiday one is naturally dressed in holidsy 
garb ; the old work-a-day dress or suit is safely hanging 
up in a dark cupboard at home ; there are no employer's 
frowns to anticipate, for a little time, at least ; one is 
not ron a to tire oneself out day by day unless one 
wishes it. 

All these circumstances, and many others of a 
pincer agp oo i —— the power of ~i 
sympathy, and, after all, sympathy is root of a 
friendships. A small action on the of a holiday 
companion will arouse more sympathy in our breast 
when we are on holiday than a much nobler action 
would prompt were we full of work. 

We may grant that no attachments are stronger than 
those which we form promiscuously ; this me erewily 
true in the case where a certain amount of ‘ulness 
has preceded actual introduction and conversation. 
But a this, there are circumstances 
enough to put us on our guard against giving away our 
whole history, and seeking a similar tribute in 
exchange, when we have, as it were, not had an oppor- 
tunity of finding out how far the new friend’s holiday 
conduct is in keeping with his, or her, real stay-at-home 
reputation. 

on holiday one enjoys one’s meals much more 
than when one takes them iio poor with worryity; 
daily duties. One digests the better, and is muc 
more ready to listen to the talk and laughter of those 
who sit at the same table. What wonder, then, that 
one appears to be more pleased with new and interest- 
ing faces and voices t when surrounded by the 
Se ee eee SRE ene ne ee Te 
with one 

There is a happy freedom that is peculiar to holida 
making ; this fresdom makes it permissible to approa 4 
anyone and everyone who is staying in the same board- 
ing-house or hotel. This knowledge wives one the tinge 

¢ the next friend 


; the making or the doing may prove muc 
easier than the unm or und One may 
rest assured that one may make a pleasant acquaintance 


which may ultimately—when know] warrants it-- 
ern i ue tele If the friend 


as our own peace of mind is at stake. There are 0 
these rushing days so many men and women who a! 
wholly incapable of forming s lasting friendship (su h 
is the pettiness of their natures) and no one sulic's 
more the trusting creature who gives up vcr’: 
thing that is most sacred, only to find that it is he's 
lightly and unworthily. - 
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CA M BRI D 4 3 Secrets of Personal 


ma 


fi |} Magnetism Laid Bare. 


Thousands of Dollars’ Worth of Books on Personal 
Magnetism and Hypnotism to be Given Away 
by a Noted Philadelphia College. 


Hon. James R. Kenney, of Pennsylvania, Chairman 
” of the Committee on Distribution. 


Everyone may Now Learn all the Secrets of these 
Mysterious Sciences at his Own Home. 


“BEATS ALL.” 


Mr. J. H. CARLING, Grocer, High Street, The CAMBRIDGE LEMONADE is carefully 
Ryde, writes:—“The Oambridge Lemonade, I from selected Lemons, is 


may say, is far and away the best I have sold yet. sumnts ofthe rsh ripe tat fee rom ay nde 


i 


It has quite a refreshing flavour, and is without § acid or other in: 

that horrid acid. A customer to whom I intro- PURE AND WHOLESOME. 

duced it has, within the last six weeke, used four | rp, Lancet :—“ The materials are pure and whole- 

dozen. She said she had used every other a ee ee cas 
monade could beats pleasant aroma 

7 eae ae Fresh cut ords s refreshing and 


Bick. yer detile, euficient to make @ gallons of delicious Lemonade. 


CHIVERS & SONS L™: HISTON, CAMBRIDGE. 
Proprietors : 


of the First English Fruit Growers’ Jam Factory. 


the best of all 
Milk 


Chocolates 


Cailler’s Swiss Milk Chocolate 
is not like any other Milk 
Chocolate made. It has a 
delicacy of flavour peculiarly 
its own, and is free from the 
half-bitter taste peculiar to 


: Hon. JAMES R, KENNY of Pennsylvania. 

many chocolates. If you are Ex-Mayor of Reading, Pa., noted orator author and Scientist, 

fond of this nourishing dainty, sationly from experi 

you are requested to try ¥ acquaintance wit ney tna 

CAILLER’S, and compare it fj] most prominent men in this comnery, that there’ is no other which will 
with any other made. Personal 


and for this reason I the chatrmanship 
‘ ion works on Personal Magneti 
Sis. ete sS ee tiene tondea it Sow the American of Sciences of Philadel oe 


College 

real secrets of Personal M. ism and irpedien tans Ciciie 
been gare guarded by the few who them and kept from the masses 
of the One who understands these sciences an inestimable 
paventane? in the race of life. I want to put this information in the hands of 

every ambitious man and woman in this country. 
ne American Collego of Sciences has just eipcreated $10,000 to te 
yemeing books for free distribution, gan if this does not supply the 
Seman it will appropriate $10,000 more, The books are absolutely free. 


They do not cost you a single cent. 
“Tell me what kind of work you are engaged in; or, if sick, the disease 
from which you suffer, and I will send ie the book which will put you - he 
road to success, health and strength, It matters not how successful 
I will guarantee to help you achieve greater succees. The work whi 1 will { 
ns of the most eminent specialists of the country; itis 
finest half-tone engravings, and is in’ monly | 
has been the saenns of changing the whole 
is who were ready to give up in : 
Any Chemist or personal 


Stores can get it for} your daily ue without the knowledge of your most intimate friends. You 


you; 2/- per packetl og, You can positively cure the most obstinate diseases and banish 
hues gc 

“ If you havo no w or success which desire ; if 

stamped envelope for ulin winning and holding friends; if ou are sick, and 

Free Sample. that do not cure; if i sane Lien’ memory 

toa ly, if you 


of perfection; or, 
s that subtle, tovisibte, ee wer that sways and rules 
y and let me send you a free copy 
w book, will prove a revelation to you.” Address a Fra neste 
HUDDERSFIELD. aut TANES R, KENNE , TP 21, Commercial Union Building, Philade!phia, 


GOLD MEDAL AWARDED, 
WOMAN'S EXHIBITION, LONDON, 1900. 


For INFANTS, CHILDREN, 
nim a. FOOD |=": 


wor'el Chemisty, ROBL; Metical Uficc o Modine Dale 


sail Boorss Feet two of Homes (Batics’ Castle 
in maying it hao proved. very satisfactory,’ 


less Messages. 


will be awarded to each person whose letter 
is dealt with on this or whose suggestion 


for a title is used. 


OO 
Tuoss interested in the doings of Mr. P. Doubleyou 
will be glad to hear that, at the moment of goi 
to press, he is rapidly reco from the eff 
his unfortunate accident, and 


In a recent issue a statement appeared 
Gat the bias — of Uganda 
as no religion, or is of any religion 
This “coording ts the Rev. Ernest Millar 


As I anticipated, the publication 
on “The Confessions of a Lady’s 
are now appearing in SHort S 

of ambitious ladies’ companions and ladies’ 

anxious to turn their experiences to good 


publication. The first article 


arrangements for th 
poten e of this number, and I am 


appears on the second 

nate that you will tharcaghly enjoy it. 

W. C. is a queer sort of person with 
those perso: 


better to do, he writes 
: Lind 


et i P 
po’ r. P. 
that Miss 


- , old 
course, you 

your opinion is 
> of n 


every 
* War is it that Britons find it such a terrib 


I heard two ladies at the 


me in J 
@ man or woman is in ‘ 

not. I have long been puzsl ow 
of this expression, which some peopl 
organisation like the Soci 


ladies were talking about 
ere of life did not bri 

— themselves as 

t persons a 

wealth or position to 

There is no more 

is of the middle classes. To 


ssed together, con 


live on a certain scale of luxury. 
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B 
Ff 


Bociety” have their 
friends adhere to the 
are knotted together on certain 
we witness what is called Society. As 
be “in weer anriaie, $ not, 
whether you prefer your own 

Y Triends pod to 


and not particularly intelligent 
opinion. : 
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Forransume (Jersey) will find the information required 

- 463 of the issue of Home Nores dated June 

T. P..wants to know how a Wi e could save a match by 

it a draw as stated in “Cricketers Bought 

_— because, as a wide is not # ball, the last ball 
still have to bb bowled.—————_The 


knew “time” would be up when he had delivered 
the ball. That is how the wide made it sure the 
prem wold end Wns Oe 
“Ys it very necessary that, before becoming a writer, a 


writing. fairly obvious. By 
contingally absorbing opinions of dao, unless 


danger of losing the power of forming individual and 


Tis clearly writer of any 

originality. the great authors of the day will be 

found to have a style and of view entirely their 
beyond the 


level of mediocrity. 

Puzzizp has been reading histories of the Boer War, 
and finds references to Buller and Kitchener which 
refer to certain engagements which were “strate- 
gical, but not “tactical” victories. He alw: 

were 


same thing, both ing skilful ing of 
sg: meaning troops. 


paign or an engagemen 

—the scheme by which the enemy is defeated. Tac- 
& on the other hand, refers to the actual handling 
the theory of the e, and tactics its execution in 
 aipapaas it is quite possible that « general may 
a great str , but poor tactician, or vice \. 
That is to say, may have a great = © 
e enemy, 


but when in actual command of a body —— may 


am I any more wrong of provincials, 
, OF ves, who 

play far more havoc with the than the 

much-ab’ ” 

doners and i i os oe to a t extent 

of corruption in but I must say the Londoner 
as " are not 

the of a distinct dialect, but wilful rO- 
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ever, their delet allege reek te SS 
Leo tage in London and 
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gerferally took up the children’s cause duri 

of the recent pthc Bg Sister Vera’s Day will 

August 11th. . 

Amount previously acknowledged, £1,481 18s. Od. 
J. 
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~=ZD “Use Yeo as much 


MM SPECIAL FREE. BONUS’ ag en 


MUEL is a pure, safe soap, 
H. SA 


v 1 
HAS PURCHASED THE ENTIRE STOCK of a Saves '/2. 
, Und males Reed of Assignment, and 
distribute it 


over sewreten 
FREE. GIFTS 3: amend his friends and the 


AY for his 


eae 


LET THE 


GOLD DUST 
===) TWINS 
TO DAY IW ees BO Your 


WORK. 


aa iene ESDP 
SS 5 


es 


eet ar Cleans everything. 
WE : : yh cot sae Injures nothing. 


: of value 8/ el i SEND 
To purchasers of @ B/= t0 10/< upwards wo BA al 
SS, GOLD DUST 
1 ALWAYS VALUABLE! ALWAYS SATISFACTORY! TO 


SearteT 
~~ er aes 


4 WRITE AT ONCE ond | Receive Catalogue absolutely FREE 


a5 SAMUEL, Dut. v. | MANCHESTER 


: CHO” 


Is a woman's best friend on washing day. - It makes the 
Clothes and Flannels sweet and clean, ‘and takes only 
half the time and labour of soap. It makes it possible 
to have snow-white clothes without rubbing them to 
pieces. Saves time, strength and money. Follow the 
directions on packet. 


FPree.—Valuable Booklet, entitled “Golden Rules for Housework,” post free 
on receipt of your name and address. 


DEPT. 8, THE 


N.K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, 
MONUMENT ST., LONDON, E.C. 
ALSO MAKERS OF FAIRBANK'S GLYCERINE-TAR SOAP. 


Gets the hair back, 
Puts the hair right, 
Keeps the hair right. 
WHO SAY. SO, 


EC A H. A BOX.” 


BEAMS 


ilious and Nervous Disorders, 


Sick Headache, Constipation, Wind and 
Pains in Stomach, Impaired Digestion, 
Disordered Liver. and Female Ailments 


In Boxes 1s. lid., and 2s. Od. each, with tall directions. 
THE 1s. 14d. BOX CONTAINS 56 PILLS. 


The Sale is Now Six Million Boxes Yearly. 
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STORIES!“ Globe” Polish 
makes bright, — 
and bright brighter. 


No injary done either to surface of 
metal or skin of user. Sold every: 
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“THE LIFEBOAT. 


stone the perahing | from 
the ‘sea... 
LIFEBUOY soar ad i? UU a Me ato! _@oar 
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Preserve your Life with” ‘ > oe 
LIFEBUOY. SOAP. 44: MAKES. ‘HEALTH INFECTIOUS, | 


